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MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE. 


We devote page 168 to illustrations of Memruis, 
Tennessee, from sketches taken before the war by 
our famous artist, Porte Crayon, of Virginia, now 
an officer in the army of the Union. 

Memphis is now the only large city in Tennessee 
which is not in the hands of Union troops. It 
stands on an elevated bluff on the left bank of the 
Mississippi, at the head of ship navigation, 790 
miles by the river from New Orleans, and 240 from 
Cairo. It is the termination of the Memphis and 
Charleston Railroad, and is a place of much busi- 
ness activity, being the distributing point for the 
preduce of West Tennessee. The rebellion has 
probably ruined it. The following extract from a 
Cairo letter gives an idea of the state of affairs 
there at present: 

The Memphis papers repeat the old cateh-words about 
fighting till evcry man, woman, and child f kill d, and 
the impossibility of suljugating the South; but abound in 
rebukes to the people for their lethargy, and implore them 
to fly toarms. They denounce with great bitterness citi- 
gens of Memphis for refusing to take ¢ onfederzte money, 
and at the same time paying a premium of 25 per cent. for 
% Lincoln Treasury notes;” and one of them adds: “We 
warn these mer to make their peace with their Creator, 
for this city vill never be abandoned with them in it!” 
Even a year of the reign of terror haw pot produced ** una- 
aimity” in Mew phis. 





ADVERTISEMENT. 

Sm Tus Pablishers of Harpers Weekly congratulate 
their readers upon the appearance in this Number of 
the first part of a new serial tale entitled “ No Name,” 
by Witxie Coutens, Esq., author of ** The Woman in 
White.” Lis op 
derful power and matchless dramatic skill which en- 
tranced the readere of ** The Woman in White.” It is 
seldom that a periodical is enabled to furnish its sub- 
scribers with such a series of attractive tales as have 
appeared consecutively for the past two years in Har- 
per's Weekly, from the pens of Dickens, Wilkie Collins, 
and Bulwer. The commencement of this tale affords 
& good opportunity for parties residing in the country 
to form clubs, and obtain Harper's Weekly at the re- 
duced price of subscription 

The crisie which the war has reached imparts fresh inter- 
est to the war-pictures which are appearing in every 
number of Harper's Weekly 
Artist Correspondents, to wit 

Miz A. KR. Wavn, with the army of the Potomac; 

Me. ALexanper “iur.or, with Gep. Grant's army ; 

Ma. Henay Mosier 

Me. Tuo. R. Davis, with Gen. Sherman's army; 

Mr. Anoeio Wises, 
besides a large number of «ceasional and volunteer cor- 
respondents in the Army and Navy at various points. 
These gentlemen will furnish us faithful sketches of 
every battle which takes place, and every other event 
of interest, which will be reprodaced in our pages in 
the best style. People who do not see Harper's Week- 
ly will have but « limited comprehension of the mo- 
mentous events which are occurring. 

The circulation of [larper’s Weekly being now over 120,000 
copies each week, it is the best advertising medium in 
the country. 


gives promise of the same won- 









We have now regular 


with Gen. Buell’s army; 


with Gen. Burnside’s army ; 
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THE MISSISSIPPI. 
HE evacuation of Columbus, and the rout 
of the force lately gathered in Tennessee, 
render it certain that before the month of March 
expires the flag of the Union will float triumph- 
autly over the waters of the Mississippi from 
the Delta to Cairo. 

There has been a great deal of blatant talk at 
the turbulent city of Memphis about burning 
down houses and ‘dying on green sods;” but 
when it comes to stern reality it turns out that 
each man wants to burn somebody else’s house 
and to leave his own standing; and as to the 
parties who want to die, they are always the 
first to run away. There may be another fight 
at Memphis, and perhaps some skirmishing by 
the river side; but che heat and burden of the 
Mississippi campaign are over, and nothing can 
prevent our gun-boats descending the stream to 
its mouth whenever they are prepared for the 
voyage. 

Government has already granted permits to 
trade along the Cumberland and the Tennessee. 
A similar relaxation of the rule of war will 
doubtless shortly be granted in reference to the 
banks of the Mississippi. A few cargoes of 
groceries and dry goods will very quickly con- 
vince the rebels of the folly of further persist- 
ence in disloyalty. 


THE BRITISH AND THEIR PRESS, 


& Tue published correspondence between the 
Governments of Great Britain and that-of the 
United States, and the speeches of the Foreign 
Minister of England in Parliament, leave no- 
thing to be desired by the people of this coun- 
try. With the single exception of the precipi- 
tate recognition of the rebels as belligerents on 
the evening before Mr. Adams arrived in Lon- 
don, the British Government seems to have done 
pothing and to have said nothing to which le- 
‘Bitimate exception can be taken in this country. 
It would, perhaps, have been more consistent, as 
weil as more politic, for the British to have pro. 
nounced at the outset of the contest against the 
recognition of a power based on the corner-stone 
of human slavery, and the essential principle 
ef whose system was perpetual and infinitesimal 
disintegration. But we have no right to com- 
plain of this. We had no more right to expect 
England to denounee our rebels than she had to 





expect us to denounce the Irish insurgents of 
1848. She has pursued from the start a policy, 
which, however impolitic in our opinion, has 
been strictly fair toward the United States ac- 
cording to the law of nations. 

How comes it, this being the case, that the 
tone of the British press has been so uniformly 
hostile toward this country, and so grossly un- 
just and malignant ? 

We must conclude, in the first place, that 
British journals are not as well informed as jour- 
nals of equal standing in this country. It is 
evident that neither the Zimes, nor the Post, 
nor the Globe, nor the Herald have been in the 
secrets of the ruling party in Great Britain. 
They have falsified the purposes and intentions 
of their own Government as grossly as they be- 
lied ours. The discovery confirms the state- 
ment of a recent British writer, who says that, 
in England, newspapers are despised by the rul- 
ing class, and their writers are sometimes suf- 
fered to gather the crumbs which fall from great 
men’s tables, but are never permitted to take 
seats, or to share the confidence of those who do. 

How came it that, while the British Govern- 
ment was disposed to act fairly by us, and the 
interests and honor of the British people were 
obviously concerned on our side, the British 
press should have so unanimously taken the part 
of the rebels ? 

There are but two possible explanations of 
this phenomenon. One is, that British news- 
papers are moré accessible to corrupt approaches 
than leading journals here, and that the rebel 
envoys expended money freely in the purchase 
of British journalists. Here, it would be im- 
possible to secure the favor of the leading jour- 
nals by the use of money. It may be that the 
rule is different in England, and that the Times, 
Post, Globe, Herald, Saturday Review, etc., etc., 
can all be retained by a judicious use of bank- 
notes. 

The other explanation of the phenomenon is 
suggested by the normal misanthropy of the 
British. Englishmen hate every body in gen- 
eral, and almost always somebody in particular. 
Their favorite object of hatred and abuse for the 
past ten years has been the Emperor Napoleon— 
the best friend England ever had: him they 
have vilified and misrepresented and traduced 
with a malignity and a cowardice scarcely credi- 
ble. Since the rebellion broke out here, we 
seem to have succeeded the French in the dis- 
favor of the British, and it is possible that the 
English papers have abused us merely in order 
to pander to the national taste for vilifying some 
one, and so maintaining the national character. 

Whatever be the secret of the wicked lan- 
guage used by the London journals in reference 
to this country for the past six or eight months, 
they have certainly achieved two results : first, 
they have utterly discredited themselves, and 
emancipated us from the provincial respect for 
British opinion which was previously cherished 
here; and secondly, they have sown seeds of dis- 
cord which will render it extremely difficult for 
the leading statesmen of this country to settle 
the next dispute with England without a war. 





THE PORT ROYAL FACT. 


Own Monday last the steamer Atlantic sailed 
from New York for Port Royal with a cargo of 
clergymen, schoolmasters, and schoolmistresses, 
Bibles, school-books, agricultural tools, sewing 
machines, ete. The cargo was destined for the 
use of some 10,000 persons with black skins, 
male and female, who are now tenants of the 
sea-islands occupied by the United States on the 
coast of South Carolina and Georgia. The ex- 
pense of it was chiefly borne by a charitable 
institution lately established at Boston, with 
branches at New York, etc.; which, we will 
take leave to say, appears to us to be fully as 
well entitled to the support of benevolent Chris- 
tians as any foreign mission in existence. 

We take it that this is a Great ract, which 
all the fine talk of pro and anti slavery orators 
in and out of Congress can not gainsay or dis- 
solve. Here are over ten thousand persons with 
black skins, who are living under the protection 
of the United States flag, and whom we are go- 
ing to educate—the males to work and manage 
sea-island plantations of cotton on scientific prin- 
ciples; the females to sew and comprehend do- 
mestic economy; both to read, write, cipher, and 
realize moral and religious obligations. Inashort 
time this colony of ten thousand persons with 
black skins will be twenty thousand, and by-and- 
by it will be two hundred thousand. Now it in- 
habits two or three extremely fertile and happy 
islands; presently it will monopolize all the 
outlying islets and will probably encroach on the 
main land itself. For facts of this kind are 
of their nature progressive. Civilization and 
Christianity take no steps backward. 

It strikes us that if some of our leading men 
would be so good as to forget for a while their 
own importance, and the necessity of keeping 
themselves constantly before the apple of the 
American eye, this Port Royal fact would, with- 
out their aid, achieve, quietly and noiselessly, 
without bloodshed, and without rapine or vio- 
lence, sov.e of the extremely desirable results for 
which .hey are so fatiguingly clamorous, and 
which it is the business of this great war to 
achieve. If we contribute a small share of our 





substance to impart to those unfortunate per- 
sons with black skins, who are thrown by the 
rebellion upon our tender mercy, some por- 
tion of the educational and moral advantages 
which our enlightened laws secure for the mean- 
est of@ur own people, Providence will probably 
render them the instrument of effecting a revo- 
lutioft which will change the face of American 
destiny. 

It has been proposed by some well-intentioned 
but weak-minded people to deport these persons 
with black skins to various islands or continents 
very far away indeed. And it has also been 
proposed by some evil-intentioned but strong- 
minded people to deport—not the persons with 
black skins, but other persons ygth white skins 
who are in arms against us, and have cost us 
already more than a thousand dollars apiece, 
to other continents or islands still further away. 
It is impossible to say to what straits this Gov- 
ernment of ours may by-and-by be reduced. 
It may go into the transportation business for 
a living. When it does, these rival proposi- 
tions will doubtless be fairly considered. Mean- 
while, the Great Fact at Port Royal stares us 
in the face, and until some better thing can 
be suggested, we hope that every body who can 
spare a dollar will help to send Bibles, and spell- 
ing-books, and teachers, and sewing machines, 
and cotton gins, and other implements of civil- 
ization there, for the benefit of these poor per- 
sons with black skins whom this atrocious rebell- 
ion has thrown upon our hands. 


TUE LOUNCER. 


CONDITIONAL LOYALTY. 

We are not of those enthusiasts who suppose 
that the rebellion is to disappear in a night. Its 
roots are in all the strongest human passions— 
pride, ignorance, prejudice, interest, and hatred. 
Ihe rebels are practically united; for there is 
doubtless much less Union feeling in the Cotton 
States than there was Toryism in the old colonies 
at the Revolution. There may not be much prac- 
tical Terrorism in the rebel section, for there is no 
need of it. Indeed, the Union feeling of Tennessee 
and Kentucky is probably half conditional loyalty. 
In other words, it is not an unreserved acceptance 
of the Constitution, with the candid intention of 
abiding by it—but it is a candid intention of abid- 
ing by it if it works agreeably to their wishes. 

Now one thing is clearly essential in the final 
settlement of this war—and that is, that the prin- 
ciple of armed rebellion against the result of a con- 
stitutional election must be utterly annihilated. 
Any thing less than that is the absolute triumph 
of the revolution. If, while they are still in arms, 
the rebels should say that they will lay them down 
upon condition that they can have certain guaran- 
tees, and those guarantees are given—-then, of 
course, they conquer, and the precedent will be 
established that a defeated party has only to ap- 
pear in arms to secure what they want. Any oth- 
er terms to rebellion than those offered by General 
Foster at Roanoke and General] Grant at Fort Don- 
elson—‘ immediate and uncondisional surrender” 
—are a betrayal of the Government and the end 
of civil society. 

If when that surrender is made, and the leaders 
of the bloody and causeless revolt have been dealt 
with as the national justice may decide, and the 
ordinary, peaceful operations of life are resumed, a 
convention should be constitutionally called, and 
changes in the fundamental law should be consti- 
tutionally made, there might be regret, but there 
could be no complaint of foul play. If no changes 
should be made, and the convention dissolving, the 
people should acquiesce in the result, it would be 
clear that peace had been actually secured. 

To say to the rebels that if they will lay down 
their arms there shall be a convention, and to add 
that at that convention certain results shall be 
achieved, is to show to all mankind that our Gov- 
ernment is an imbecile sham, and our apparent love 
of country a lie. Such an act would be national 
suicide, Whoever advises such a course, if he un- 
derstands himself, is the worst of traitors; if he 
does not understand himself, he is a zany. 

Conditional loyalty is a “ preity good” egg. 








SS 
A REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


Tue fact that the Secretary of War was report- 
ed by telegraph to have said something which he 
did not say, and which was evidently reported, 
not through inadvertence, but to serve a purpose, 
naturally excited public concern. The same tele- 
graph presently sent the name of Mr. S. L. M. Bar- 
low, of New York, as the author of the false report. 
Mr. Barlow denied it immediately ; and being ac- 
cused by the 7'rtbune of secret treasonable sympa- 
thies, he published a card in vindication of his loy- 
alty. In that card he quotes from his correspond- 
ence with some of the rebel leaders and their ad- 
visers, during the winter of 1860-61, and in that 
correspondence there is one most remarkable pas- 
sage. 

Mr. Barlow is known in the city as an active 
politician of the strongest Southern sympathy. He 
is known beyond the city as one of the few gentle- 
men who, at the time of the John Brown excite. 
ment, hastened, with more party zeal than knowl- 
edge, to implicate the great body of their political 
opponents in the direct responsibility for John 
Brown's enterprise. They sought especially to im- 
plicate Mr. Gerrit Smith in the matter, but upon his 
prompt summons to them to establish their charge 
in court they made an ample apology. 

Mr. Barlow is further known as one of the gen- 
tlemen who, before the last Presidential election, 
and when the men who are now the rebel leaders 
openly and solemnly warned the country that they 
would try to destroy the Government if they did 
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not succeed at the polls, still supported 
ers in every way, and endeavored rip tw 
election under a threat of revolution. 

Mr. Barlow is also known as one of the gentle. 
men who entertained Mr. W. H. Russell, LL. p 
upon his arrival in this country last winter, and 
who supplied ies with that view of the public 
sentiment w depicted in his first letters 
the London Times. ss 

Upon the other hand, when it became 
Mr. Barlow that his political friends at yd 
were about to do what they had frankly declared 
they meart tc do—but what they would certainly 
never have attempted but for the position of open 
sympathy and support in their threats which Mr. 
Barlow and his friends occupied—then, as appears 
by the extracts of his correspondence now publish- 
ed, he vainly sought to undo the work he had done. 
He wrote to the South that armed resistance to the 
Government would result in a united North. The 
13th of April justified his words. 

But the remarkable passage in this correspond- 
ence which has suggested these observations is as 
follows: Ina letter of the 27th of November, 1860— 
three weeks after the election—Mr. Barlow wrote to 
a gentleman then in the Senate, having, as he be- 
lieved, great weight with the Southern leaders: 
‘* What will be agreed to in my judgment is this - 
a Convention to alter the Constitution, so that the just 
rights of the South shall be maintained by the Consti- 
tution tself, and forever removed from the arena 
of politics in Congress.” 

In other words, as the rebel leaders proposed to 
destroy the Government because they could not 
constitutionally get what they wanted, therefore 
the Constitution should be changed to give it to 
them. Peace was to be-secured by the surrender 
of the Government to a threat of revolution. 

Mr. Barlow doubtless spoke for many citizens 
then, and when opportunity offers he and they will 
again, of course, be ready for what is called a com- 
promise. The next question therefore is, whether 
the change of the Constitution, for the absolute im- 
munity of slavery, which they were willing to yield 
to a threat of revolution, they will be willing to 
grant to that revolution actually attempted for a 
year, and shown to be futile and hopeless by its 
very cry for compromise; or whether, in common 
with other loyal citizens, they will insist that the 
Government shall be unconditionally maintained, 
and this method of appealing from the ballot to the 
bullet shall be hopelessly and forever defeated? 





GLOOM. 


Tue weakness, and sadness, and dispirited quer- 
ulousness of Davis's inaugural address will have 
struck every reader, By the side of the brisk im- 
pudence and cool falsehood of Mr. Speaker Bocock 
the inaugural is hopeless and tame. It was not 
necessary to hear that the day was rainy and that 
there were no cheers, for the speech is all gloom, 
and has no cheer in itself. The wretched man 
spoke more truly than he thought—“ The day, the 
memory, and the purpose seem fitly associated.” 
The day was dark; the memory was of perjury; 
the purpose was injustice. 

The daily papers will have already followed his 
poor equivocations, his spiritless misrepresenta- 
tions, with searching eye and scorching finger. 
But there is one point at which every man will 
smile. It is his remark, that ‘‘ This rule of volun- 
tary association, which can not fail to be conserv- 
ative, by securing just and impartial government 
at home, does not diminish the security of the ob- 
ligations by which the Confederate States may be 
bound to foreign nations. In proof of this, it is to 
be remembered that at the first moment of assert- 
ing their right of secession, these States proposed 
a settlement on the basis of a common liability for 
the obligations of the General Government.” 

But if every State secedes from the confederacy, 
who pays the debts of the confederacy? And if, 
being purely voluntary, you can not coerce a State 
to fulfill its joint obligations, what security has the 
creditor ? 

This ghastly delusion of secession at last stands 
fully exposed. It is simply a loud way of as- 
serting the right of every man to do as he 
chooses. There is no reason why the people of 
Berkshire County, beyond the Connecticut and 
among the bills, should not secede from Eastern 
Massachusetts because of high taxes, or for any 
other reason they choose to allege; and no reason 
why every town should not secede from every oth- 
er, as fast as it wishes to, if this futile dogma could 
be seriously entertained. It is the end of civil s0- 
ciety, and the lapse into barbarism. 

Yet in our system secession is no Jess a danger- 
ous disease than scarlet fever in the human system. 
Like that, it will linger and linger. The poison 
will be slowly eradicated, and the patient will 
suffer long and sadly, Because our arms are at 
length beginning to win the victory of which we 
have always been sure—because the anaconda be- 
gins now to contract his folds—we are not to suppose 
that all is over, and that peace will return with 
summer. When the sea has been heaved by 4 
storm so fierce as this, the waters will long toss and 
roar. We have shown and are showing our patri- 
otism by our valor; we have hereafter to show it 
by our patience. To rout the enemy of our national 
peace finally and thoroughly, the nation has yet to 
wait longer than the army on the Potomac has 
Waited. 


HOPELESSNESS. 


Is his inaugural address, the saddest speech of 
the times, Jefferson Davis, with more circumlocu- 
tion than Stephens, declares that the rebellion was 
undertaken to save slavery. Stephens says frank- 
ly its object is a of government and society 
of which slavery be the corner-stone. 
more -mou 

Bae he a wo cnt 





o 6 + © balioved that to remain longer in the Union 
would subject them to the continuance of a dispar 
aging discrimination, submission 


to which would 
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geneous in interest, in policy, and in feeling.” 


were 
power upon our borders, what is to be said of a 
huge slave-breeding and slave-working empire di- 
vided from us by invisible lines? The constant 
tendency of that empire would be to a gradual oc- 
cupation by the servile race, and consequent bar- 
barism. 

Common sense and the instinct of self-preserva- 
tion settle the question of “‘a new association of 
States” for the increase of the slave population. 





“GENTLE WOMEN.” 


Ir is a curious inquiry whether Mrs. Greenhow, 
and the other utterly treacherous women who have 
done all they can to bring blood and ruin upon their 
countrymen—who have been the most faithful and 
zealous spies, working to betray the lives of loyal 
citizens and the liberties of all of us to the bald and 
remorseless tyranny of the rebeflion—are ‘‘ the gen- 
tle women incarcerated for opinion’s sake,” of which 
Davis speaks in his melancholy inaugural. 


WHO IS WHO? 

Is reading the dreary debates of the spectral 
Congress at Richmond the eye occasionally falls 
upon a familiar name, which suggests instructive 
reflections. 

During the Presidential campaign there was a 
gentleman from Tennessee who, not to speak it ir- 
reverently, was “ hawked” about the Northern 
States as an orator, upon no other ground than 
that he was grandson, or , to the 
great Virginia orator of the revolution—or that at 
any rate his name was Henry. This gentleman 
was taken to public meetings to tell the people of 
the Northern States two things: one was, that his 
great ancestor talked nonsense when he spoke 
patriarchial system of living by the 





unnecessary 
upon that point. But he had , and departed 
vane oe by rail indeed, but not exactly 
in the way that Northern orators, had they made 
corresponding speeches in of the country, 
would have left by rail. n the 
place, as no serious talk was heard and no 
uttered against the Union, the 
the enforcement of the laws 
and Dixon, it was impossiblenet to 
gentleman had brought his coals to 


Of course the orator is now @ map a 
John Bell is; and in the “ of the 
mond Congress you 
Henry, of Tennessee, as a 
tleman, as we are ; 
us upon our duty to the 
of the laws. 


a man now who bawls, suspiciously nion, 
Union, and the enforcement of the laws!” Study 
him attentively when you hear him. You see what 
Henry meant. Wait and see what he means. 





AN ENGLISH CRITIC. 
Tue paper in Fraser upon \he American ques- 
tion, by John Stuart Mill, is one of the ablest state- 
ments which our troubles have occasioned. Mr. 
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: 
: 
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which patient and 
that ited, aap Eales “Mie checker 


is, inevitably, the . But whether 
that end will be by the military 


determined by the 
advance. Should the war last-a year longer, he 
sees that in the sheerest self-defense the nation will 
strike frankly at its cause. But so long as the 
army is constantly successful, public opinion will 


not justify the “ extreme measure.” 








the Missouri Compromise was too 
blind to see this. That was a trick sprung upon 
the nation, and the unanimous vote of the Free 
States for Mr. Lincoln was the logical and inevita- 
ble consequence. 
Party leaders in this country are not despots. 
They lead only so long as they understand the 
tendency of the party to which they be- 
. The force of drill and organization will of 
course carry any party beyond its convictions. 
But the change will have already commenced. 
Thus the old Democratic Party was really smit- 
ten with death in 1848; but it wore the semblance 
of a crown for twelve years afterward. And all the 
young men in the country who, led by the desire 
of political success rather than by true patriotism, 
have within that period allied themselves to that 


party, can see plainly enough that it was not 
the vigor of life but the spasm of death that gave 
it an air of energy. 


For if the democratic principle be indeed trust- 
worthy, the constant tendency of an educated peo- 
ple like ours must be toward greater Justice and 
surer Liberty, and not toward Despotism and Slav- 

- Consequently, if democracy were true, the 
Democratic Party was doomed. Every faithful 
follower of the party cry must have constantly and 
wonderingly asked himself, ““ How is it that I am 
a Democrat, or friend of human rights, and yet am 
constantly and by party command voting for and 
with men who openly seorn those rights?” Such 
a man would very soon ask himself whether vine- 
gar is sweet because it happens to be labeled mo- 


The lessons of many years and of human nature 
will not be lost upon us at a time when we are at 
once peculiarly honest and sagacious. Mr. Mill 
sees it clearly. Al! loyal Americans feel it. The 
statesman is the man who sees in what way, and 
how far, that which is desirable may be made prac- 
ticable. The article will appear in Harper's Mag- 
azine for April. 





“NO NAME.” 

THE new novel of Wikre Cours begins in 
this day’s paper, illustrated by John M‘Lenan, 
whose characteristic and admirable illustrations of 
“*The Woman in White,” especially that of Count 
Fosco, were **«mselves creations. Mr. M‘Lenan 
has a pecul usppreciation of the genius of Mr. 
Collins, whv has taken his place among the most 
popular and powerful of living English novelists. 
None of them has written a tale of more singular, 
absorbing, and powerful interest than his “* Woman 
in White,” and the opening of the present story has 
the same clear, calm, startling detail of narration. 
It has a Tenier’s fidelity and healthy color, The 
picture of the country home and the quiet family 
circle is cutiously distinct. Nor does the opening 
number end without plunging the reader full into 
the necessary mystery. Thus the beginning is 
like the commencement of a trial, in which we 
know that the developments will be both strange 
and fascinating. The power of the author has 
been proved by ‘The Woman in White,” and all 
the readers of that story will want no exhortation 
to begin with the beginning of “‘ No Namr.” 

It is one of the remarkable illustrations of the 
opportunity of influence offered to a popular author 
at this day that if we allow seven readers to each 
copy of the issue of the present number of the 
Weekly, the opening chapters of Mr. Collins's story 
will be read by more than nine hundred thousand 
readers. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
Ir a dina fellow insists on sharing your house 
— take the inside for your share, and give him the 
ou <i 


The character of the rock on which drunkards 
split is said to be quartz. 

A doctor's wife to move him by her tears. 
“Ah!” said he, “tears are useless, I have analyzed 
them. They contain a little phosphate of lime, some chio- 
rate of sodium, and water.” 


ah 
& pickpocket pulls at your watch, tell him plain- 
ly that have po time to spare. 


aera <n 
A hint to ladies with gray hair. Never say “ dye.” 
The least objectionable soup for cannibals—a broth of a 














“Is Mr. Brown a man of means?” inquired a lady visit- 
or of Aunt Betsy. ‘“* Yes, I should think he was," replied 
Aunt Betey, ‘‘as every body says he's the meanest man in 
town.” 


Why do our soldiers need no barbers? Because they 
are regularly shaved by the Government contractors. 


We are never satisfied that a lady understands 4 kiss 
unless we have it from her own lips. 


Man's happiness is said to hang upon a thread. This 
must be the thread that is never at hand to sew on the 
shirt-button that is always off. 


Mrs. Chibbles has great ideas of her husband's military 


” * “he lieutenant 
Litas heros msarinck after which he was promoted to the 
sapheads 


horse-marines, 
captaincy of a regular squad of and minors." 


A wit once asked a peasant what part he performed in 
the great drama of lie, “1 mind my own business,” was 
the reply. 


‘ Pa,” said a lad to his father, “I often read of people 




















but honest; why don't sometimes say rich but 
Poneet “Tut, oon said his father, ‘* nobody would 
believe them.” 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 








military service are prohibited from employing any of the 
forees under their respective commands for the pee 
of restoring fugitives from service or labor, escaping from 
those who claim such service or labor to be due to them; 
and any officer found guilty, by court-martial, of violati 


Twenty-eighih Penneyivania regiment, took possession of 
the town. Strong reinforcements went over on Tuesday 
and occupied the towns of Bolivar and Charlestown, and a 
considerable portion of the country on both banks of the 





this article «hall be dismixsed from service, was re 

from the Military Committee, and passed by a vote of 83 
to 42. The Senate bill reorganizing the cavalry service 
was amended by reducing the number of regiments to fifty 
instead of forty, as provided by the Senate, and then pare- 
ed. The bill authorizing the Descmncten-dlenenel to extab- 
lish a postal money order system was also passed, and like- 
wise a bill designed to allow the transportation of light a» 
ticles through the mails, for the accommodation of suld 

at the rates of book postage—one cent per ounce. A 

to tax the salaries of public officers was referred to the 
Ways and Means Committee. A resolution was adopted 
instructing the Committee of Ways and Means to inquire 
into the eapediency of levying a tax of three per cent. per 
pound on cotton, and making such alien thereon; persons 
and corporations to be prohibited from carrying or trans- 
porting the same until the tax is paid. 

On Wednesday, February 26, in the Senate, petitions 
in favor of a general benkrupt law, and for the emancipa- 
tion of slaves, were presented and referred. A bill estab- 
lishing a railroad and telegraph line from the Missouri 
River to the Pacific Ocean was reported from the Special 
Committee on that subject. The bill providing for the 
ocenpation and cultivation of certain cotton la in the 
possession of the United States was taken up and discuas- 
ed. The consideration of the question of admitting the 
new Senator from Oregon, Mr. Stark, whose loyalty is 
questioned, to a seat in the Senate, was then resumed, 
and Senators Sumner, Cowan, Davis, Wilmot, Carlile, and 
Sherman participated in the debate, but no definite action 
was taken on the subject. The bill fixing the number of 
members of the House of Representatives under the pew 
apportionment was amended eo as to make the number 
249, and then passed.——In the House, Mr. Voorhies, of 
Indiana, asked leave to offer a resolution commending the 
sentiments and policy of General Halleck, as announced 
in his General Order of the 23d instant, already published, 


of Congress are tendered to General Halleck for said order, 
and for his military achievement as commander of the 





Department of Missouri. Mr. Lovejoy, of Illinois, object- 
ed, and the huti quently ruled out. Mr. 
Van Wyck 4 hiv reti t from the chairman- 





seat as representative from the Fairfax 
was taken up, and discussed till the t. 


On Thursday, aa zi 
introduced a substitute the Confiscation bill, which 


ciency of the 
up and passed with amendments. 
Starke was resumed, and the resolution of the committee 
on the subject, declaring Senator Starke entitled to a seat, 
was adopted by a vote of 26 to 19. He thereupon was 
qualified and took his seat. The Confiscation bill was 
taken up, and the Senate adjourned. ——In the House, the 
case of Mr. Upton, who claims to t the Fairfax 
district of Virginia, was again discussed, and the claimant 
ar ay not entitled to a seat by a vote of seventy-three 
to fifty. 

On Friday, February 28, in the Senate, a bill was re- 
ported to carry into effect the treaty with Hanover for the 
abolition of the Stadt dues, Senator Starke, the new 
member from Oregon, offered a resolution in«truct the 
Judiciary Committee to investigate the charges of disloy- 
alty that have been alleged inet him. A debate en- 
sued, which was continued till the expiration of the morn- 
ing hour. The Legislative, Executive, and Judicial Ap- 
propriation bill was taken up, and passed with amend- 
ments. A bill to ar li in the regular 
army was introduced.—In the House, the special com- 
mittee on the establishment of a national armory reported 
& resolution, which was referred to the Committee of the 
Whole, providing for the appointment of a commission by 
the President to locate a aadonal foundry east of the Alle- 
ghanies, and a foundry, ar , and manufacturing ar- 
senal west of the Alleghanies, said commission to report 
within sixty days from their appoi t 8 y 
of War, and the Secretary to report to Congress, with the 
necessary estimates of expense. The bill granting home- 
steads to actual settlers, and providing bounty for soldi 











Shi dosh. The rebels, with the cxception of a few who 
were captured, retired op the approach of our army. The 
sentiment among the people ie strongly in favor of the 
Union. General Banks has extablich This head-quarters 
on the road from Harper's Ferry to Bolivar. The rebels 
shelled the trains near Berlin, op their way to Baltimore, 
but the firing was +o bad that they 41d no lamage, 


GENERAL CURTIS IN ARKANSAS, 


General Halleck telegraphs to Weehington that General 
Cartis — Payetteville, Arkansas, with numerous 


TENNESSEE RETURNING TO THE UNION. 
The War Department has received such encouraging in- 
telligence of the restoration of Tennessee to the Union thai 


nominated him as Brigadier-General, and placed in his 
hands the pleasant duty of canon te cal gusne to ite 


— position. 
Tebels have retreated from Murfreesboro, and are 
falling back on the Tenocssee Kiver and Chattanooga. 


TROOPS TO BE RAISED FOR THE UNION IN 
TENNESSER. 

The War Department has authorized the raising of vol- 
unteer troops in Tennessee, and it is decided te put the 
loyal citizens of the Southwest generally in a position to 
resist the rebels w'wnever any attempt is made to coerce 
the Union people back again into the thralls of 


ANOTHER VOYAGE UP THE TENNESSEE. 
Official dispatches from Commodore Foote, relative to 
affairs on the Tennessee River, which were received at the 
Navy Department on ist, give most satisfactory acoounte 
of the Union feeling in Tennessee, Ala’ ant Mirsiasip- 
in which latter State Lieutenant Gwin penetrated 
the gun-boat 7iaylor as far as Eastport. The victorios 
at Forts Henry and Doneleon have bo py the Union- 
ists with great faith in our army, heave = them 
—- —- their sentiments more freety. tenant 
ays upon learning that a le quantity of 
wheat and flour, intended for shipment to the Bouth, wae 
stored at Clifton, Tennessee, he landed there and took on 
board about one thousand secks and one hundred barrels 
of flour, and some six thousand bushels of wheat, to pre- 
vent its being seized by the rebels or disposed of in the 
rebel country. 
ANOTHER MESSAGE FROM JEFF DAVIS, 
The Message of Jeff Davis to the new rebel © 
like = — betrays i dletrees of mind 
as to uture fortunes of the © eracy, and diepla 
at the same time, no little deviation from ‘the strict red 
of truth in reference to the resources of the South and the 
conduct of our Government and our army. He admits 
that events have proved that the rebel Government at- 
tempted more than it could achieve; that the Southern 
ee had no iden of the continuance of the war beyond a 
Gelban nor of the overwhelming force which has been 
against them. To this fact be attributes the un- 
willingness of the people to enifet for a long term; but he 
hopes that this “fruitful cause of disaster,” short enliet- 
—_ will not again oceur. In referring to the defeats at 
Island and Fert I he speaks of the former 
ash ; and of the fall of Donelson he anys that, 
in the absence of officia! information, he can form no judg- 
ment, but can not believe that an army of “our people” 
could have surrendered without an effort to cut their way 
Ose & aan . The strength of the rebel army he 
puts down, somewhst indefinitely, at four hundred regi- 
of infantry, with proportionste cavalry and artiliery. 
He relies greatly upon the new enlistments to make up 
the force of the army, and expresses a confident opinion 
that the war is going to lact for several years to come. 


DESPAIR OF THE REBELS. 
A meeting of cotton and tobacco planters was held on 





in lien of lands, was amended £0 as to take effect on the 
Ist of January, 1868, and then passed—105 against 16. 
Both Houses adjourned till Monday. 

On Monday, March 3, in the Senate, Senator Wright, 
the successor of Mr. Bright, of Indiana, was sworn, and 
entered upon his duties. The House bill requiring ship 
masters trading to foreign ports to take an oath of alle- 
giance was A joint resolution authorizing the 
President to appoint as many staff officers as the service 
requires was adopted. The Confiscation bill was taken up, 
and Senator M ‘Dougall, of California, spoke in 
to it. Before he had concluded the Senate went 
ecutive seaion.—In the House the tax bill was ordered 
to be printed order for the 11th in- 


stant. The benate nt res 
tention of the act of July, the 
incurred in 


ito ex. 


for claims growing out of military movements in the 

partment of the West. Mr. Holman offered a resolu- 
tion declaring that the war should not be prosecuted 
for any other purpose 
thority of the Constitution and the welfare of the whole 
people of the United States, who are permanently involved 


i . Lew moved to 
lay it on the table, and the motion wa: saapbed 60 to Be. 
A resolution, calling on the President for information rel- 


ative to the present condition of Mexico, and the design 
of the European Powers to establich a monarchy there, 
was ado . The 
ed ap important joint resolution on the ty Fy mari- 
time rights, thanking the Emperor of the for his 
kindly offices touching the 7'rent affair, and declaring 


F 


present a favorable time for adjusting the question of mar- 
itime rights on the basis proposed by Mr. Marcy in 1856, 
The resolutions were recommitted and ordered to be print- 


ed. A resolution was adopted directing the Secreta: 
the Treasury to communicate to the House the amoun 
the subscriptions to the National Loan, authorized 
act po ge 17th of July, 1861, the amounts of money 
on ench subscriptions, and the purposes to which they 
been appropriated. ; 
THE ‘‘ NASHVILLE” AT HOME AGAIN, 

The rebel steamer Nashville, which has been lying up 
®0 long in English ports, and was so keenly watched by the 
United States steamer 7uscarora, has succeeded in 
safe acrows the Atlantic, and, as we learn from N ar 


rived at Wilmington, North ( arolina, ou Saiurday having 
run the blockade at that pines. . 


EVACUATION OF COLUMBUS. 

Columbus is evacuated. An official d ch from Com- 
modore f oote, dated Cairo, March 1, leaves no doubt that 
the rebels are flying from their Western Sebastopol. Lien- 
tenant-Commanding Phelps, who was sent on Saturday 
with a flag of truce to Columbus, returned reporting that 
he saw the rebels burning their winter-quarters, and re- 
moving their heavy guns on the bluff, But the guns in 
the water batteries remained intact. He also eaw a large 
force of cavalry drawn up ostentatiously on the bluffs, but 
no infantry was to be seen, ax | e. The P 
ment seen in the armed recounoissance a few days since 
had been removed. Large fires were visible in the town 
of Columbus and upon the river banks below, indicating 
the destruction of the town, military stores, and equip- 
mente. 

GENERAL BANKS ACROSS THE POTOMAC, 

The right wing of the geund army, in General Banks's 
division, on the by aay eee ag has made an advance. 
Crossing the river from Sandy Hook on Monday night to 
Marper’s Ferry, the advauce-guard, consisting of the 
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day evening, at the Usty Hall, Richmond, to dix. 
cuss the question of destroying the cotton and tobacce 
crops in the Stave; but the di-cussion, efter « variety of 
—- were delivered pr and con, resulted in transfer- 
ng matter to a committee for report at an adjourped 
the next night, the Susiness of which has not yet 
um A ation was offered in the rebel Con- 
gress on the same day providing for compeneation by the 
ment for all tobaceo and cotten so burned to avoid 
falling into the hands of the United States Government. 
The tone of the Southern prese continues to be mast dole- 
ful and despairing. 


THEY ARE AT LOGGERHEADS, 
The disenssions in the rebel Congress at Richmoad shew 
a growing discontent with the Cabiact of Mr. Davis. Upon 
the proposal to admit the members of the Cabinet to de- 
fend their course on the floor of the House, Mr. Foote, of 
Tennessee, enid that if the Cabinet, after a fair discussion 
upon a vital question, should be voted down, they should 
Tesign, after the manner of the British Mintetry, and give 
to others. A refusal so to do, he declared, would 
ustify a civil revolution—a rebellion within a rebeilion— 
and if Mr. Davis persisted in retaining the Cabinet after 
euch an expression of popular sentiment, be would deserve 
to be brought to impeachment, and, if needs be, ‘to the 


PERSONAL. 

The rebel Generel Simon Bolivar Bockner, captured at 
Fort Donelson, ie now on his way te Fort Warren, or is 
probably by this time safely ensconced within Its walla. 

The Redleendanes Belge asserts positively thet the Areb- 
duke Maximilian of Austria has accepted « throne ta the 

istracted republic 

By an order from the War Department, we learn that 
Major-General! Dix and the Hon. Edwards have 
been appointed Commissioners to examine the cases of the 
men etill remaining ip confinement in the enstody of the 
United States, and to decide whether 0 be re- 
leased, retained, or turned over to the civil authority. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 
ENGLAND. 
AMERICAN AFFAIRS IN PARLIAMENT, 
Tue American quertion is being debated ip the English 
Parliament. Earl Russell made an 
in the House of Lords, on the 10th Instant, when he ad- 
mitted thet the peculhar cirenmetances of the United States 
justified “ urgent measures” —euch as arrests. — 





the Government, and that even Britich en may 
be seized by order Of the President, if “ he bel that 
the parties were engaged in treasonable conapiracies.” 


Parliament had given the same power to the British ex- 
ecutive in times of difficulty, end it had been uently 
exercired without the persons being brought to trial. The 
eases of the English eubjects lately arrested in the United 
States would, however, be “carnestly watched” by the 
Cabinet. 

On a subsequent day, Wari Russell, in reply to Lord 

, Stated that Government had protested agains’. 
the permanent dest.uction of any harbors by the stope 
blockade, and the American Governmeot had denied apy 
such intention. - 
THE VALUE OF TUE ELEPIANT. 

The expense to England of the Mason and Sildell affaig 

is understood to be £364,900 ($1,420,000). 


Tue “ TUeSsCcARoRA.” 


The United States cun-boat Tuscarora is reported tobe 
at Gibraltar watching the privateer Sumter, which @till 





remains there without coal. 
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POSITIOS OF TAYLOR’S AND M‘ALLISTER’S BATTERIES DURING THE BATTLE AT FORT DONELSON.—Skercnep sy Mr. ALexanper Srvptot.—[Sre Pace 166.) 








_[Manon 15, 1862. 


oper. 


The Fort pr 
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SON.—Skercnep ny Mr. ALExaNpER Stupior,—[Sex Pace 166.) 


St. Louis. Lower Battery —9 Guna. Upper Battery 


Louisville. 


THE GUN-BOAT ATTACK ON THE WATER BATTERIES AT FORT DONEL 


Pittsburg. 


Carondelet. 


Tyler. 
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Tailroad Bridge, destroyed by the Rebels, 


Court-house, 


Pike Bridge, destroyed by the Rebels. 


College Hill, and Fortitication in the distance. 














THE LATE GENERAL F. W. I 


THE LATE GENERAL LANDER. 


Gesrrat M‘CLELLAN has issued the following 

Order; 
Heav-quarrens, Aawy oF Tee Potro 
Wasmineron, March 8, 1862 

The Major-General Commanding, with deep regret, an 
mounces to the Army of the Potomac the loee of. Brig 
dier-General Frederick W. Lander, the commander of on 
of its divisions, who died at Camp Chase, on the Upper 
Potomac, on the afternoon of the 2d instant, from the ef. 
fects of a wound received in the affair with the rebels at 
Edwards’ Ferry, on the 224 of Cetober, 1961. The public 
services of the deceased, then known as Colonel Lander, 
in connection with the overland route to the Pacific, had 
made his name familiar to the American people 

At the commencement of this unhappy rebellion he was 
among the first who volunteered to support with his lif 
the Constitution and laws of hie country From the be- 
ginning of the military operations which have restored 
Western Virginia to the Union, from the original move- 
taeut upon Philippi, where his qualities as a leader of 
troops were strikingly displayed to the complete expulsion 
of the rebels from his department, in which he exhausted 
hie fading eneryies, his conduct has elicited the admira- 


Sy 


ANDER ProTroesarnre ny Beary.) 


| 


} a countenance expressive of intelligence, 


| 


tien of his countrymen. His invaluable services at Rich 


Mimuintain were recognized by the Government in bis ap- 
pointment ae a Brigadier-General, and his last efforts were 
rewarded by the official approval and thanks of the Pre«i- 
dent 





| 


Tall of stature, and of great strength and activity, with 


sensibility, General Landers presence was 
and attractiv As « milliary leader, he com 
of the most daring enterprise with clearness of judgment 
in the adaptation of means to result As a man, bie de 
votion to hie country, hi« loyalty to affection and friend. 





ship, hie eympathy with euffering, and his indignation at 
cruelty and wron constituted bim a representative of 
true chivalry live has died ta the flower of hie manly 


prime, and in the full bleom of bix herole virtues; but 
history will preserve the record of hie life and character, 
and romance will delight in portraying a figure so strik- 
ing. & neture eo noble, and «a career #0 gailant. While 
peying thie public tribute of respect, the General Com 
manding feele most der) iy that, in the death of this brave 
and distinguished soldicr, he has personally loet one of the 
truest and dearest of friends 


The late Baiganret-Gexera. FarpeanicK W. 
Lanprr, above referred to, served, in 1850, as Mr 
Potter's second in the ducl with Pryor, and when 
the Tatter refused to fight with bowie-knives he 
took up the quarrel for his principal, and offered to 
fight Pryor with any weapon he chose, The chiv- 
alrous Virginian declined the invitation, 

In March, 1460, he had an affray with one Ma 
raw, who drew a revolver on him in the streets 


THE LATE CAPTAIN MENDILL, KILLED AT FORT DONEISON.—iSer Face 166.) 
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of Washington, and called on him to draw his 
weapon. Lander replied that he had too much re- 
spéct for the laws of his State—Massachusetts—to 
carry concealed weapons, but he would fight Ma- 
graw without them. He denounced him as a liar 
and coward, and kicked him, revolver and all, 
down the street. 

On the outhreak of the rebellion Lander was ap- 
pointed Brigadier-Gencral, and served under M‘Clel- 
lan in Western Virginia. At the celebrated battle 
of Rich Mountain he distinguished himself by the 
most daring achievements and the most imperturb- 
able coolness. One of the officers engaged on that 
day stated in hie report that Lander was to be seen 
on horseback galiantly plunging up the side of a 
hill, and “leading the leaders.” Heis also report- 
ed to have ridden fifteen feet ahead of our forces, 
and, notwithstanding that a shower of bullets 
greeted his presence as soon as discovered by the 
enemy, he did not seem to be in the least alarmed, 
but stubbornly defied the dangers that surrounded 
him, while he cheered on his comrades to victory. 
It is unnecessary to say that he was idolized by the 
soldiers. 

The deceased was also in the unfortunate engage- 
ment of Edward's Ferry or Ball’s Bluff, where the 
gallant Baker mei « soldier's death at the head of 
his colamn. In that disastrous affair Lander be- 
haved with characteristic coolness and valor, re- 
ceiving a wound in the calf of one of his legs, which 
at the time was not considered of a dangerous char- 
acter. 

But the most important feat performed by Gen- 
eral Lander was his late opening of the railroad 
and telegraph to Hancock, Virginia, which he ac- 
complished with two thousand men in two columns, 
marching thirty-two miles in a space of time never, 
perhaps, exceeded, e 

The services of the deceased, on this occasion, 
were so highly prized by the Government as to 
elicit the following exceedingly flattering and hon- 
orable letter from the Secretary of War: 

WAR BRULLETIN—THANKS TO GENERAL LANDER. 
Was Derantuert, Wasuinoron, Feb. 17, 1562. 
To Brigadier-Generai F. W. Lander: 

The President dfrects me to say that he has observed 
with pleasure the activity and enterprise manifested by 
yourself and the officers and soldiers of your command. 
You have shown how much may be done, in the worst 
weather and worst roads, by a spirited officer at the head 
of a small force of brave men, unwilling to waste life in 
camp when the enemies of their country are within reach, 
Your brilliant success is a happy presage of what may be 
expected when the Army of the Potomac shall be led to 
the field by their galiant general. 

Epwi M. Stanton, Secretary of War. 


CAPTAIN MENDILL. 


Carrars Noan BE. Mexprixi, Company I, Sev- 
enth Regiment [ilinois Volunteers, whose portrait 
will be found on page 165, was the first man of 
note, and one among the best men, who fell on the 
bloody field of Donelson. 

A day or two before the attack on Fort Donel- 
son, while encamped near Fort Henry, our young 
hero was severely hurt by a tree falling in the 


. night on his tent. It strack him across the loins, 


injuring his kidneys to such an extent that he was 
unable to walk. He was carried to the hospital, 
where he was still confined when the order was 
given, ‘Forward to Fort Donelson!” He ex- 
pressed a desire io go, but the surgeon fgrbade, 
alleging—as was the case—that he was unfit for 
service. Not to be balked by any thing, however, 
he evaded the notice of the surgeon, and by the aid 
of a crutch marched at the head of his company to 
the field of action. On the night preceding the 
battle, while encamped within a few miles of the 
enemy’s lines, he requested his sergeant to awaken 
him several times during the night, that he might 
bathe and rub his back, so that he would be able 
to go inte action the next morning uhencumbered 
with a crutch. Morning came, and the troops were 
all early in motion — young Mendill at the head 
of his company, cheering his men by word and by 
action, until, by the time they had reached the 
field, he had become warmed up and excited so 
that he feit his inability no longer; and at the 
order to storm a position of the enemy's lines he 
led his company off at a “ double-quick,” declaring 
that he felt like going at that pace allday. They 
soon came to a sort of ravine, where they would be 
exposed to the fire of the enemy. Here was a 
slight hesitation on the part of the men (it being 
their first experience in facing bullets); but the 
gallant Captain led bravely and fearlessly through, 
gaining an eminence on the point of a hill beyond 
the ravine, and some fifteen or twenty paces in ad- 
vance of his colamn, when he drew his swo 
(which, from his hurt in the loins, he had swung 
about his neck), and, with a smile of triumph on 
his countenance, called out, ‘‘Come on, my boys! 
we'll—” and with the sentence unfinished on his 
lips, a grape-shot from a masked battery only some 
seventy-five yards in advance of him, that till then 
was unknown of, entered his head, just beneath 
the right ear, coming out immediately through the 
centre of his left. His death was instantaneous, 
failing with his sword still elevated above his head, 
with his face still lighted up with the smile of tri- 
umph—a glorious death! and the death that all 
brave and patriotic spirits like his would wish to 
flie—face to face with the enemies of his country ! 
Captain Mendill was born in Blairsville, Penn- 
sylvania, November §, 1837; killed at Fort Donel- 
son, Tennessee, February 15, 1862, and was conse- 
quently in his twenty-fifth year. He was an un- 
married man. Removed with his father, in the 
year 1858, to Springfield, Illinois, which has since 
been his home. He was the youngest and only 
living brother of Captain G. H. Mendill, of the 
United States Topographical Engineers, Professor 
at West Point. When the call was made for three 
months’ volunteers, he was among the first to offer 
his services, together with a majority of Captain 
John Cook's (State Militia) Company of Springfield 
Zouave Grays, of which he was long a respected 
member (and which is now Company I, Seventh 
Regiment Illinois Volunteers). Upon Captain 
Cook’s promotion to Colonel, Mendill rose to Sec- 





ond Lieutenant, in which capacity he faithfully 
served during the campaign, at the close of which 
he was unanimously chosen Captain for the three 
years’ service. His remains were brought home 
and interred, with military honors, at Oak Ridge 
Cemetery, Spfingfield, Illinois, on February 21, 
1862. He leaves a loving father, brother, and 
sister, as well as an extended circle of admiring 
friends, to mourn his early eagle. Peace be to the 
ashes of the brave! 


———E— 


BOWLING GREEN, KENTUCKY. 


Ow page 165 we illustrate Bowiinc Green, the 
evacuated stronghold of the rebels in Southern 
Kentucky, from a sketch by our correspondent, 
Mr. Henry Mosler. ‘The following graphic account 
of the occupation of the place by General Mitchell, 
and its present appearance, is from the correspond- 
ence of the Herald: 


On the evening of the 12th General Mitchell learned 
that the rebels were preparing to evacuate Bowling Green, 
and had already shipped their artillery to Nashville. He 
immediately determined to march upon them, and at an 
early hour on the morning of Friday, the 14th, he started 
—his men in fine spirits, and eager to avail themselves of 
the opportunity for which they had so long waited to show 
their mettle. The distance to be marched was twenty- 
nine miles, six of which were over such a road as only 
Kentucky can boast. But the march was easily made in 
nine hours, and at eieven o'clock in the forenoon of Friday 
General Mitchell appeared before the city, and met the 
flag of truce which the rebels had the impertinence to send 
him, requesting six hours in which to evacnate the place. 
General Mitchell replied that he would not give them six 
minutes ; and, planting a rifled piece on the slope of Baker 
Hill, he threw a shell or two among the thousand rebels 
about embarking on the cars for Nashville. They hastily 
scrambled aboard the train, which was as hastily put in 
motion, and disappeared, Hardee and Hindman being left 
behind, and afterward escaping on horseback. Persons 
here assert that these generals were afraid to join their 
men aboard the cars, they having loudly declared their 
intention to have their revenge upon them for their harsh 
treatment. Many of Hindman's men have often before 
been heard to declare their intention to kill him at the 
first opportunity. 

At the time of the shelling of the few troops remaining 
at the dépét in Bowling Green the buildings of the rail- 
road company were fired, and are now a mass of ruins. 
The dépot and round house or machine-shop at this place 
were extensive and «plendid buildings. The intention 
was doubtless to destroy the whole town; but the appear- 
ance of General Mitchell prevented this. The bridges 
across Barren River had been destroyed the day previous 
to the appearance of General Mitchell He was compelled 
to wait until the day following, when he crossed and took 
possession of the city. The flag was raised over the Court- 
house of a deserted city. I use the term in its literal sense. 
The rebels had for months been the only inhabitants. 
Many still find a home within the city limits. The pits 
where they lie are seen on‘fvery hill-side. It is estimated 
by the inhabitants here that not lees than five thousand 
rebel soldiers have died of disease during the six months 
of occupation. 

Bowling Green is described by the gazetteers as a pleas- 
ant and beautiful city, lying in the valley of ntmerous 
hills which rise above its loftiest buildings. But the gaz- 
etteers are not of late dates. Let those of the future write 
it down as one whose beauty has departed. The houses 
look dingy and dirty, and the streets like those of a coun. 
try village during the muddy season. It looks as if the 
shadow had settled upon it, never to be removed. From 
the hills around it in every direction the fortifications are 
frowning, and, as it were, withering with a frown. Once 
splendid residences graced Mount Airy and Underwood's 
Hill, a vineyard lay on the side of Baker's Hill, and the 
green wheat and yellow corn were once seen in the valley 
at the foot of Price's and Webb's. But Mount Airy has 
been despoiled of the handsome building that graced its 
brow, and in its place a lunette fort frowns upon the river 
that glides silently by. The vineyard has been trampled 
under foot, and the yellow corn has been gathered, and the 
wheat dares not spring up. It seems as if the rebel pres- 
ence had blighted the country and the city. Inhabitants 
have fled and left their dwellings to be transformed into 
hospitals or stables. Ruin and devastation have had their 
full sway. 
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THE FIGHT AT FORT DONEL- 
SON. 

We devote pages 161 and 164 to illustrations of 
the memorable Ficur at Fort Done son, the 
bloodiest and probably the most decisive battle 
ever fought on this continent. 

On page 161 we reproduce a sketch of Fort 
Doxertsox, kindly sent us by Mr. A. L. Rawson, 
of Chicago; and on the same page a sketch, by 
our artist, Mr. Alexander Simplot, representing 
the ApvaANcE oF Tur Seconp lowa ReGImMENT 
on THE Enemy's Breast-works. The Second 
Iowa left St. Louis under a sort of cloud, in con- 
sequence of some theft having been committed at 
a building in that city while under their charge. 
They have since nobly redeemed their escutcheon. 
The following, from the St. Louis Democrat, will 
explain our picture : 


THE SECOND IOWA. 

By this time it was noon. General Grant had just re- 
turtied from the landing, where he had a conference with 
Commodore Foote. That officer had informed the Gener- 
al that it was impossible for him to put his gun-boats in a 
condition to make another attack for several days at least. 
Notwithstanding this, upon being informed of the severe 


retrieve the day. 

He immediately gave order to his Generals of divisions 
to prepare for an immediate and general attack along the 
entire lines. The its which had suffered most se- 
were withdrawn. General Lew. 


whose loss in the action 
of the morning had ep te me} and was given the job 
ad in the morning, while 


g 


orm the works under which his division was lying. 
General Smith is, emphatically, a fighting man, and, aa 
the everts of the morning had tended 
no his pugnacity. When he re- 
his long-desired orders for an assault of the enemy's 
his eyes glistened with a fire which, could it have 
his maligners, would have left them in no 


All the arrangements were complete by three 
umn was put in motion soon after. The 
under his command was as follows: 

Colonel Cook's Brigade—Seventh Tilinois, Fifteeg%h Illi- 
= Twelfth Iowa, Thirteenth Missouri, Fifty-second In- 

na. — 

Colonel Lauman's.Brigade—Second Iowa, Seventh Iowa, 
Feesteenas lowa, Twenty-fifth Indiana, Fifty-sixth In- 

na. 

Under cover of Captain Stone's Missouri battery this 
force began the asenult. It was a formidable undertaking, 
which, under a lees brave and skillful commander than 
General Smith, might have proved a disastrous failure. 

The hills at this point are among the most ‘ipitons 
of those upon which the enemy were posted. the 
Secoud and Seventh Jowa, and the Fifty-second 
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for the storming party, General Smith deflected the main 
portion of his division to the right, and having succeeded 
in engaging the tion of the enemy at this him- 
self headed the storming party, and adv: upon the 
works from his extreme | It was a most magnificent 
sight. Unappalled by the perfect storm of bullets which 
rained about him, the General on horseback, and with his 





ithstanding. 
Steadily, with unbroken line, the gallant Hawkeyes and 
and canister 


one tremendous was 

poured into the enemy, and, with fixed bayonets, 
a charge was made into their ranks which there was no 
They fied in confusion over the hills, and at 
the rebel Sebastopol, and the mis- 


position 
remainder of his di 
apy force the enemy bring to bear against it. 
THE GUN-BOAT ATTACK. 

On page 164 we give a picture, from a sketch by 
Mr. Alexander Simplot, of the Gux-poat ATTACK 
on Forr Doxgtson. This was described as fol- 
lows in the correspondence of a Cincinnati paper : 


At two P.M. ly the signal was given from the 
flag-ship to get under way, and in a few moments we 
were slowly steaming up the river. We had proceeded 
perhaps the fourth of a mile when a single report, ema- 
nating from the upper battery of the fort, greeted us, and 
notified us that the rebels were awaiting us in savage ex- 

On we went, however, not : — bee 
from our crafts, the slow puffing o! esca) pes 
paddle-wheels, while the 


us. When we had sailed up to within a mile of the fort, 
the Flag-Officer let go his starboard bow rifle, and we fol- 
lowed him with ours, then the Pittsburg and Carondelet 
followed suit, and the ball was really opened ir, earnest. 
Our first shots fell short; but a little more elevation of the 
guns remedied the failing, and the next rounds saw our 
ballg and shells dropped into uncomfortably close prox- 
imity to their batteries. From this time to the end of 
the action there was not a lull in the steady and con- 
stant firing from our boats, nor was a moment 
when the whole of the enemy's front was not a steady 
stream of fire. In order to get the best view of the action, 
I stationed myself upon the upper deck, and just as near 
in the wake of the pilot-house as possible, taking my 
chances at getting a sight of what was going on in front 
by abbreviated peeps and squints around the corners, and 
hurried stares through the look-out holes which the con- 
siderate had left for the optical accommodation 
of the pilota, The flag-ship St. Louis took the advance, 
and was hi the western shore; then came our own 
(the Low ), then the Pittsburg and Carondelet, in 
order, as near side by side as was possible in a river 
scarcely wide enough for two boats to pass , 
this order we formed a straight battery of twelve guns in 
front, while the two gun-boats, 
followed in our wake, pouring 
from their bow Columbiads at a safe distance. 
see nearly every one our shots take effect within or near 
the rebel batteries, the more deadly and certain as we 
slowly steamed up toward them. 

Thus we side by side, our fire never slacken- 
ing or our rmination faltering until we arrived within 
three hundred yards of the lower battery. At this time 
the firing om both sides was truly terrific. The enemy's 
shot and shells were screaming through the air or ravaging 
our sides and pr Doe ay cessation, while ours were di- 
vesting them of their more exposed batteries, plowing 
their hill-sides and decimating their camps in tereibie 
haste. I saw one large shell from the Lowisville fall and 


pon 
We were within point-blank range, and the destruction to 
our fleet was really terrible. One huge solid shot struck 


our boat just at the angle of the uy deck and 
—— the iron plating, through the heavy tim- 
rs and buried itself in a hammocks in tront 


and in a direct line with the boilers. An > a shell, 
raked us from bow to stern, the heel 
house, emerged, dropped 
our stern. 3 Then a 10-inch solid shot entered our starboard 





boat, and sunk into the river in our wake. a shell 
came shrieking through the air, striking fair into our for- 
ward starboard port, killing man and 

two more, aft, s rud 
rendering the boat un 
pelled to drop astern, and leave the scene of action; but 
our gunners sent their to the rebels as long as their 
fire could be the least ve; and, so far as we were 
concerned, the battle was over. 


that 
. Another entered the Caron- 
delet, killing four men and injuring eight others, By this 
time three of the boats were disabled, and then the signai 
was given to back out and return to our anchorage. The 
enemy's lower battery was silenced, 
two 120-pounders on the hill were plying upon us, and it 
is universally conceded that if we had had ten minutes’ 
more time Fort Donelson would have fared the fate of Fort 
Henry, and the Cumberland River been opened and di- 
vested of its rebel embargo. 


TAYLOR'S AND M‘ALLISTER’S BATTERIES. 


On the same page we reproduce another sketch 
by Mr. Simplot, which shows the position of Tay- 
lor’s and M‘Allister's Batteries during the fight. 
The correspondent of the New York Times thus 
described their performance : 


ments, that were nearly on the extreme right. Accom- 
The 


Forty-fifth and Twelfth sustained the shock manfully for 
a short time, and then withdrew. The Eighteenth and 
short time held the coey pis cheth. Seen chet tee Take 
short time e Soon after the Thir- 
—_ et and ~ 


urs their heavy 24-pounders were not silent for a single 
instant. During all this time they were exposed to a 
heavy fire from the rebels, who had erected batteries so as 
to command M‘Allister’s position from three points—two 
directly in front, and one on his right. Taylor's Battery 
stood a little to the rear of the other, and somewhat to the 
left; the other National 
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en- 
and 
the road in such a m condition, that it was found im 
possible to get along with it, and after dragging 
mile it became mired, and he was id 
leave it, The hares were driven orang the 
bers and empty caissons, and the guns were to their 
fate. In the course of the day a tremendous charge on the 
part of our troops reoccupied the lost ground, closed up the 
gap, and recovered the pieces. They were found where 
they were left, their great weight—being 24-pound siege 
preventing the enemy from taking them 





IN THE SAVANNAH RIVER. 


WE continue in this number, on page 169, our se- 
ries of sketches of the operations of THe Compixep 
Exrxprtion under Commodore Dupont and Gen- 
eral SuerMan in the Savannah River. Our artist, 
Mr. Davis, thus describes his pictures : 


THE COMMU ATION BETWEEN FORT PULASKI 
A SAVANNAH CUT OFF. 


Batteries have been built by our 
of the Savannah River, which ory ger Aeedere 
damaged 


80 succeeded in 
driving back in a condition any of the rebel fleet 
that have to run the gauntlet. Some of the of. 
ficers engaged in the reconnoissance for a suitable spot 
came very near discgvery several times, The were 
— at night, before any more than a trail Lad been 

cane, ground being so that 
large plank hed to be placed and replaced for the heavy 
LL. pulling and swearing, being at 


THE RAILROAD BETWEEN CHARLESTON AND 
SAVANNAH. 











La 4 
A, Powder Magazine.—B, Outside air-chamber.—C, Fric- 
tion primer.—D, Wine agivel. it, Dulag © palane. 





U. 8. Gun-soar, Wareut Riven, Tacnapay Eve., Feb. 18, 1869. 
ening eunbeste wee evans Sagean eS 


River for a chan: the Savannah River, when 
something they supposed to be some infernal 
machine. Not being able to examine it fully yesterday, 
hoy to-do wens Geum ene. Gumeunl Sve of om, 
getting a of which I inclose. 
They brought ts onboard of vessel, and it is provi- 
ential heb 58 id ne auplode an beard, co they henlles 
carelessly ; finally precaution 
Captain, th ne tant colinees then te fied tone fe wih 8 
rifle, when it exploded ; and a fearful explo- 
sion it was, enough to a ship out of the water. I 
suppose these are what they meant when they said we 
would meet with a warm reception in coming to Saven- 
nah. I have no doubt they have plenty more laid for us; 
the gui tee for thetn, “Our beats are’ out again toaight 
are out 
after the other four, 
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GENERAL MAP OF VIRGINIA, SHOWING THE FIELD OF OPERATIONS OF THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, 
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MEMPHIS (TENNESSEE) BEFORE THE WAR.—Skxkercuep ry Porte Crarox.—[Ser Pace 162.1 
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THE MAJOR’S MITTENS. 


‘Tne little ivory hook flew round and round on 
its narrow circuit, guided by Hope Bayne's slender 
fingers. . 

Ail the rest of the girls were busy with their 
four long shining needles, in the old orthodox 
employment of knitting, and the old orthodox 
“mixed” yarn streamed from the needles; and 
they laughed at and quizzed Hope Bayne for her 
daintier work—a mitten of brown zephyr wool, 
gauntleteé with “Magenta.” But Hope Bayne, 
through all this laughing and quizzing, kept on 
with her crocheting, plying deftly the ivory hook 
until the last mitten was nearly finished. 

While she works at this, the party increases by 
ones, and twos, and threes—young officers camp- 
ing out just beyond the city awaiting orders. 

Ones and twos and threes. : 

Hops Bayne glances up as they enter, dropping 
# nod here and there, and sometimes a smile with it. 

At last she dropa 2 stitch with one of her nods, 
and somebody, stepping on the slender thread of 
zephyr, it snaps in twain and out ravels two or 
three more stitches. 

“* Goodness!” cries Kitty Mills, whom nothing 
escapes, “‘ that’s four times your worsted has bro- 
ken, Hope. Three times a quarrel, and the fourth 
a death, do you remember?” 

Miss Bayne’s lip curved disdainfully, which, 
Kitty Mills perceiving, she went on in a break- 
neck style, quite in her way when provoked. ‘It's 
sure, Hope—never knew it fail. You spiiled the 
salt at dinner too—I saw you. A dog howled un- 
der your window all last night besides; and this 
morning Margaret broke your hand-mirror in dust- 
ing, and flung the pieces into the street. I caught 
her at it.” 

Almost every body has a pet superstition. This 
of the breaking of mirrors happened to be Hope 
Bayne’s. That tantalizing midge of a cousin, 
Kicty Mills, knew it; so in consequence she knew 
where to send her shaft. 

If it did her any good she had her revenge ; for 
on Hope Beyne's face, usually so masked with 
reticence, @ look of uneasiness sat. 

This only stimulated curiosity. Kitty Mills ar- 
gued to berself thus: 

“ If Hope cares for this, it’s on account of those 
mittens. That's the connection. I'll hold fast to 
that string.” 

Which she accordingly did, giving it little ex- 
perimental pulls now and then. This by-the-way. 

“ And it all runs on that thread of wool, Hope; 
all the train of omens. Be careful where you be- 
stow those mittens. He'll be sure to be killed 
whoever wears them.” 

The breaker of the thread stood, throughout 
this talk, quite silent and looking down into Miss 
Bayne's face. For him she dropped the nod, the 
smile, and the stitch with it, which has raveled on 
to sach an extent. 

Hope Bayne, lifting her eyes, catches the look, 
and then he eays, rather Jow of tone, 

“ Do not mind the omen, Miss Hope ; the wearer 
will not, | assure you.” 

Kitty Mills had discevered what she had been 
longing to discover. There happening a lull in the 
hum of voices just then, all the other girls, who had 
been quizzing Hope Bayne for the past two days 
on this very subject, discovered what Kitty had 
discovered, 

A smile went round the group. So the mittens 
of brown zephyr, with Magenta gauntlets, were for 
Major Thornly. The nut was cracked for them. 

Hope Bayne sat there, cold as a statue outwardly, 
but with a fire raging inwardly. Proud and re- 
served in all her actions, she had no power to “ turn 
off” thingsof this nature. She felt her delicacy 
invaded, and hated, for that time, the invaders. 
Always on guartl with the world, she could not 
comprehend the unguarded speech of Major Thorn- 
ly ; so for that time, too, she hated him, 

But no siga of this betrayed itself on the cool, 
calm face at which Major Thornly looked, quite 
unconscious as he gazed that he was observed. 

While he gazed the others gazed too, now and 
then, and wondered what she would say. She 
disappointed them by saying nothing, but went on 
with her crocheting, which was at its last stitches, 

Presently the little ivory hook pulled through 
the final thread. Her work was done. 

She put them together carelessly, then turning, 
handed them to Major Thornly, saying clearly, 
with no trace of embarrassment, 

“T hope they may do you much service, Major 
Thornly. Colonel Grey writes that he finds the 
worsted ones like these much warmer than those 
of knit yarn.” 

Frank Thornly could not have told what had 
hurt him; but a vague sense of pain and loss stole 
ove; him. A moment ago the world was so bright 
and pleasant, now it was so dead and cold. A 
moment ago he had forgotten the room had any 
occupants but Hope Bayne and himself; now half 
a dozen people stood between them, though she sat 
before him. : 5 

But Hope Bayne had-succeeded in her 
She bad checkmated the invaders of “her castle of 
pride ; so what matter if a knight was overthrown ? 

Kitty Mills stood listening by, with her head 
on —e ra | awry mischief. 

itty Mills had such an innocent way nobod 
believed her malicious, yet her innocent tow deals 
sharp wounds sometimes. 

“Qh, but Kitty don’t mean any thin —Kitty 
blunt, has no tact, you know, bet pm Foner Hy 
That was the cry, So Kitty went on dealing her 
blows right and ioft, and they were most of them 
left-hauced blows. 

This once she overshot the mark. 

** Pour times the thread has broken. I wouldnt 
take ‘sengpiajor Thornly. They'll bring bane to 
the weare?;” and she glanced up into his face with 
her cbildish expression of serious superstition. 

“I'd wear them thoagh they brought my death 
warrant, so that they brought one bane 
wearer,” he returned, catching at her un 


with @ manner half earnest, half playful. A faint 
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color dyed the cool cheek of the fair “‘ Bayne” her- 
self; and Charley Hayes and the rest of the boys 
clapped their hands, and ‘‘ bravo” at the gallant 
Major’s adroitness. 

So the Major got his mittens. “I hope they 
may be of service to you,” she had said to him. 
The Words were kind, but the manner froze. A 
week ago she had promised them to him with a 
smile, and, he. had thought, a little blush. How 
delightful it had all been, and now the pleasure 
was gone! What was the matter? 

He would know before they separated that night ; 
and with this determination he turned away from 
Kitty Mills, who had been chattering unheard for 
the last five ../r~tes to him, and looked for the ob- 
ject of his thoughts. 

He frowned as he looked. Hayes and the two 
lieutenants surrounded her chair completely. He 
was not going to play a fourth there; so he went 
back to little Kitty Mills, whose pretty wicked 
eyes sparkled brightly at this result. But leaning 
over her chair, and looking down upon such a pretty 
fairy even as she was, both eyes and thoughts 
kept wandering to the other side of the room, where 
Hope Bayne’s silvery treble rang out brilliantly in 
repartee and jest. 

It was easier for Hope Bayne to evince levity 
than deep emotion. Thus she often belied herself, 
and got the reputation of a woman whose nature 
was transparently fine, but colder than the Arctic 


seas. 

Little Kitty now—nestling there amidst the cush- 
ions and prattling away to the gentleman over- 
looking her; in her queer, childish manner say- 
ing such free things so naturally that they sound 
prettier than any thing else—she has the reputa- 
tion of a good heart: “ quite a tender little thing, 
indeed,” some people would tell you, “and tyran- 
nized over completely by that haughty cousin, 
Miss Bayne.” So while this “‘ tender little thing” 
prattles on two hearts ache in a dumb passion 
which hers can never understand. 

It was a bright, clear night, and the little knit- 
ting party had decided that walking home would 
be much pleasanter than riding ; so Frank Thorn- 
ly consoled himself with the determination to ac- 
company Miss Bayne on this walk, and find out 
what the matter was. 

But when a girl made of “ spirit, fire, and dew,” 
like Hope Bayne, decides a thing for herself, even 
the determination of so brave a fellow as Major 
Thornly is quite impotent against it. He found 
it so, 

But what possessed the girl? What madness 
came over her in that hour? 

As they emerged from the ante-room, cloaked 
and hooded, she approached him holding out her 
hand, saying in pleasant tones, but oh! so careless- 
ly indifferent : 

**1 will bid you good-by, Major Thornly ; I am 
going eut of town to-morrow morning, and your 
regiment may leave before I return.” 

This was a precious bit of acting! She had no 
more idea of staying twenty-four hours out of town 
than she had of making a journey to the moon. 
But under all that cool exterior a fiery vein of 
thought was running. “ He thinks I like him, 
and he proclaims it to the public. Let the public 
see how cool I am!” 

So in this madness they parted—she sending 
forth her brilliancy in a strain of restless excite- 
ment which quite overcame Lieutenant Wilmer ; 
he stunned and silent, and too careless of the world 
to heed its observation. 

So they parted—she thought to meet again with- 
in the week. That night when he arrived at his 
hotel there was a dispatch awaiting him, ordering 
him to move forward without delay. Eagerly he 
prepared to obey it. Only last week what tender 
regrets would have saddened this news! Now it 
was all that was left him. ‘Glory should be his 
mistress in future! Women were false and fickle |” 
Thus reasoning, he marched on at the head of his 
troops in the early dawn of that morning. 

In restless, broken slumber, Hope Bayne hears 
the winding bugle sound, and, half adream, mar- 

vels what it means. And while she dreams they 
march on and away, to ‘‘ battle and sudden death.” 

It was late when she came down that morning. 
“Too late to drive to Maywood and back; we will 
put it off until to-morrow, Kitty!” Kitty had 
been up betimes, and read the newspaper; so she 
handed the sheet to her cousin with her cup of 
coffee. 

There it was, in large type, the whole startling 
information of the late dispatch, and the hurried 
departure at dawn. 

No exclamation escaped the reader's lips. The 
pure, pale coloring of her face might have whitened, 
but it was scarcely perceptible. Not a tremor of 
the mouth, not a flutter of the eyelids; yet she felt 
herself turning stone cold in that moment. 

If Kitty Mills, sitting there opposite her, thought 
to discover the state of her feeling she was doomed 
to disappointment. Too deep for tears, or sighs, or 
lamentations; too deep for conscious coloring or 
fluttering pulses was the regret, the remorse that 
instantly awoke to life. When beyond recall she 
realized what she had lost, and how. She saw 
with a shiver he. mad and selfish folly, her insane 
pride. A thousand acts of tenderness and manli- 
ness returned upon her to prove how he had forgot- 
ten the world for love of her, while she had made 
it her tyrant. In this retrospect her scul came 
down from its haughty citadel and sat in sackcloth 
and ashes. 


All this while she mechanically drank her coffee 
and went through the form of a breakfast. All this 
while Kitty Mills sat opposite,-watching her curi- 
ously. Kitty Mills could little understand that, 
in the solemn vigil of this stricken soul, she was 
utterly forgotten ; and when her cousin’s calm face 
turned away, she said to herself, ‘‘ Ice is not colder 
and harder than Hope Bayne’s heart!” 

* * . * 7. * 

Major Thornly sat writing in his tent until a 
late hour the night before the reconnoissance at 
Leesburg. He who was usually cheerful, almost 
gay, under the most depressing or the most hazard- 





filled bis soul. 

At length he yielded to the mood sufficiently to 
indite several letters, to be delivered in case he 
should never return from the field of the morrow. 
Tender letters of farewell, brave and simple and 
manly like the writer. 

In the midst of this occupation he opens a box 
for a needed énvelope : beneath the package lies the 
parting gift of Hope Bayne—the brown mittens, 
with their bright ‘‘ Magenta” gauntlets, untouched 
by soiloruse. Back it all comes—the dreary even- 
ing—her cold words and colder manner, and the 
careless parting speech. Back it all comes, but 
with it comes a clearer sense, perhaps, of her proud, 
inscrutable heart. Time and absence have soft- 
ened the rough edge of these memories, and he re- 
members hours when she was gentle and symna- 
thetic—when she gave him many a hope, by 
blush, and smile, and action. ‘It must have been 
my fault,” he thinks to himself; “ I wasa blunder- 
ing fellow always, and she was kind before. But 
I love you, Hope—I love you!” and on the bright 
Magenta colors a tear dropped suddenly from eyes 
as brave as ever wept. 

Hesitating a moment he obeyed the impulse 
which quickly came, and in a few earnest sentences 
wrote to her of his love and faith, touching lightly 
upon their last meeting; but in that brief mention 
divesting her of the shadow of unkindness by an 
almost playful acknowledgment of his own failings 
and demerits. This done, he turned to seek the 
repose he needed for the coming day. As he did so 
his eye again fell upon her gift. He took them up 
hastily, and thrust them into his bosom, saying 
aloud, “ They shall go with me as a talisman.” 

What was it? The sound of his own voice, or 
the unburdening of his heart, that suddenly broke 
the spell? for at the action and the words a feel- 
ing of instant relief came over him. It was as if 
the smoke of battle had uplifted, and showed him a 
sure vision of safety and success, He passed his 
hand over his brow, as if to clear his brain, or as- 
sure himself that he was awake. ‘I am the sport 
of idle fancy,” he murmured; “nof ten minutes 
since I felt almost as if the messenger of death had 
claimed me, and here I am in another moment 
breathing free, as if just released from some near 
danger; and all at the touch of a pair of mittens— 
Hope’s mittens,” he utters softly. ‘* Perhaps, per- 
haps they are to be a talisman, as I said ;" and with 
a half smile at his ‘idle fancies” he flings himself 
down to rest and sleep. 

* ” * . * + ” 
* Stormed at with shot and shell, 

Boldly they rode, and well; 

Into the jaws of death, 

Into the mouth of hell,” 
rode on those brave leaders with their brave 
that day. Every one knows the fearful ly 
that followed—the repulse, the flight, the loss. 
Every one knows, too, of the heroisms that made 
it not all a defeat. 

In the hottest of the fight Major Thornly was 
urging on his men—cool, collected, and cheerful 
under the most disastrous circumstances. Shot 
and shell hurtled past him, but still he rode un- 
harmed. He seemed to bear a charmed life in the 
midst of the dead and dying. 

A column just beyond loses its leader; confu- 
sion and dismay run along the line. The next 
moment the panic would have spread, when Major 
Thornly dashed on to the rescue. The sight of 
his inspiring face as he assumed command, his 
dauntless air as he marshaled them together, gave 
them both ardor and confidence; and again they 
press forward through 

‘*__. flame and smoke, 

And shout and groan and xabre stroke.” 
Again they press forward; but the gallant leader, 
where is he? In a charge from the enemy that 
swept down many a brave fellow he had fallen. 
Was his presentiment of death realized? Had 
the messenger claimed him in that hour ? 
. * * + * * 

Kitty Mills at the window, making a pretty show 
of her blue-yarn knitting in her white glancing 
hands, nods and smiles to passing acquaintances. 
Hope Bayne, at the piano, plays melancholy noc- 
turns with a tense passion of meaning which Kitty 
Mills never understands. The October sun shines 
in at the window, a cheery little Wood-fire crackles 


at her woeful face, and the image of peace melts 
away into dreams of desolation as"*mournful as the 


Kitty glances up with a dis- 
appointed face. ‘Oh, it’s only you, Will!” 

The lad perks his saucy lips into 
“Yes, only ‘you, Will,’” he returns. He knows 
Miss Kitty Mills’s pcculiarities. 


paper her eager eyes wander rapidly. ith 
Sich Urndetde vuneits cate boven’ ae 
not mentioned. She may yet have hope. Kit- 





“T ‘waited till Kitty went; she’s so curs. « 

the led velostossd, te ton 
Why do her cheeks pale and flush? 

hands tremble atthe seal ofthis eter? Aoki 


who, 
“At midnight, in his guarded tent,” 
wrote those tender sentences of farewell , 
a a age Ask hin 
ut the flushing of the cheeks, the trembli 

of 
the hands, had something of expectant joy in th.,- 
signs. She only thought be had written to he;' 
But when? She knew when , 


Kitty enters an opposite door, he sends her away {5 
the cupola by some hint of tents newly pitched, 
rumors of a newly forming eamp. And whils 


goes over that bitter, bitter parting, when 
cruel words belied her heart. And all night sh. 
haunted by the 


and the same consequence endued ; he kicked the 
table-legs and quarreled with Kitty. (Query: do 
all boys have a natural propensity to kick table. 
legs ?—the narrator never saw one that didn't.) At 
tea, again he missed the familiar face; and this 
time forgot to quarrel with his cousin, even if he 
unconsciously performed the other accomplishment. 

To his inqu‘ries Kitty answered carelessly,‘* Hope 
had a headache.” 


Going up to bed he loitered by her door—not a 
sound. Then he ventured to call softly, “ Hope!” 
Noanswer, Then he openéd the door and entered. 

Hope was lying where she had flung herself the 
night before, and dressed as he had seen her when 
she read her letter. But the white face of woeful 
passion was greatly Fever burned upon 
the cheeks and parched the lips, and in the fitful 
slumber into which she had fallen she moaned 
restlessly, Unused to such of illness, yet the 
boy was well aware it was no matter. 

He turned to call for Kitty ; then back he went, 
with a grim look of determination on his face, and 
deliberately turned the key upon his sister's writ- 
ing-desk and transferred it to his pocket, muttering 
at the time, 

“You don’t get into that, Miss Kitty, while /‘m 
round !” 

When Kitty came she was shocked and sorry 
enough. “She did not know, she was sure, it was 
any thing for Hope often had headaches.” 

Will growled at her, and jumped down three 
steps at a time as he ran for the doctor. For ten 
days Hope Bayne hovered between life and death ; 
on the twelfth she awoke to sensibility and suffer- 


“ What did I say, Will 

“You just called Prank, that was sll.” 

At this point Miss tones are 
heard, and that young enters full of elation 
and success. 

Such 


until that It's my opinion, ma belle cousine, 
chat yen eal aves bo Rates with cay DOM” 
That night! what night? She turned to Kitty, 


“ Who are you about, Kitty ?” 

“Well, you needn't be so snappish, Hope! | 
as of your preux chevaher, Major Thor 
y 


‘Hope Bayns had never fainted in her life: but 





she came 0 near it now that Kitty Mills was fright 
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ened. When she recovered herself somewhat, 


itty began her 
ary bom pe , Hope? Was the room 
too warm?” Hope met her eyes, and 


vely answered, 
“a I Sought he was dead, Kitty. That was why 
your sudden information overcame me.” Kitty 
Mills was more amazed than she cared to_own. 
She could understand evasion, bnt this simple cour- 


herself from first to last. it the wealth of 
her heart is apparent. He no longer ques- 
tions her love. generous soul only regretted 
her suffering. 


“| was afraid you had received that letter,” he 
said; ‘but I was not sure, for Lieutenant Hayes, 
who had charge of my papers, immediately left 
tor ho Sa ean never seen him since 
the engagement. ep yp hey rae ie 
hearing of me at once, I was dead; and in- 
deed, Hope, I I was very near death my- 
self when I fell my horse in that last charge. 
But I was only stunned and wounded, and man- 
aged to escape in spite of it. But, Hope, the most 
marvelous part of the story is yet untold.” He drew 
from his breast a pair of mittens—brewn mittens, 
with Magenta gauntlets. How well she remem- 
bered them, and shuddered as she remembered ! 

“Nay, do not tremble, Hope; these mittens 
saved my life.” He unfolded them, and showed 
a pressure, round and even, with the threads bro- 
ken and worn in its.centre. ‘The ball which 


here, for it was just against my heart. The actual 
wound which I received was in my left shoulder, 


providence guided me, Hope, I earnestly 
believe. He could have chosen no dearer instru- 
ment than you,” : 

If Kitty Mills was amazed at this dénouement, 
she kept it carefully to herself; but Will wickedly 
declares that she is outwitted for once; and his 
sly allusions, as they sit over their cups at break- 
fast, produce the inevitable result—he kicks the 
table-legs and quarrels with Kitty. 





TWO NIGHTS IN THE CATA- 
COMBS. 


Ir is rather difficult to obtain access to the czta- 
because the Gov- 


ng potentate, or emperor, 
of assassins able to penetrate into the palace 
by this the catacombs become publicly 
Pate be of these provincials that the 

y to one case 
would be mass up this palatial entrance 
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yards within the walls of Paris were broken up and 


into the catacombs. Millions of the bones of dead 
French were carried thither, and fantastically ar- 
ranged. The visitor passes between two walls of 
skulis, which all seem to stare at him with a ghast- 
ly blind stare. 

Ten minutes were quite enough to satisfy my 
curiosity; but our guide, true to his trade, kept 

i of 


We each carried a little lamp, and we looked an 


group. 
“Well,” said I, at last, “I really think I will 
leave you to your promenade. I can find my way 
back, I feel sure, and I have yet time to catch the 
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a few steps along 
this passage, an immense skull, in which all the 
teeth were singularly perfect, white, and gleam- 
ing. . I turned into the passage, meaning to in- 
spect this skull more narrowly, when, as I moved 
my head toward it, a horrible rat, frightened at my 
presence, leaped, in its fright, against my cheek. 
I fell as though I had been shot. We all have an- 


the shock of the sudden appearance and touch of 
that rat caused me to faint. I must have lost my 
senses for many minutes. 

When I knew myself again I was utterly in the 
The blackness seemed absolutely to hit me. 
I heard net a sound at first; then a rumbling ; it 
was a passing carriage rolling above my horrible 
tomb. For a few moments, I think, I lost my con- 
sciousness once more. I am not sure, however, on 
this point. Having again recovered it, | endeav- 
ored to grasp the full truth of my position. 

My friends were not near me, that was certain. 

Now, had they ieft the catacombs, or were they 
searching forme? That they discovered they had 
lost me, almost immediately after I had fainted, 
seemed to me certain, Then how was it they had 
left the spot near which they had last seen me? 
in looking for me, they would 
the line we had traversed. Then why had 
not 


E 


taken me away, and so supposed me on iny road to 


It was a terrible knowledge to gain, but I did 
not utterly despair. I felt sure that the alarm 
would be taken before I had been long enough in 
my living tomb to die of starvation. But to pass 
even four or five days underground, without food 
or water, in a darkness which was positively mad- 
dening— 

I could not remain ifactive;"I must do some- 
thing. What could I do? 


purely by dint of gravely and kindly reasoning 
wth myself, I was able to touch the dead about 
me with absolute calmness; nay, I could run my 
hand over the shape of the sku!l with a kind of cu- 
Tiosity. 

My lamp was shivered into a thousand pieces. 
I can not tell to this day how it was my compan- 
ions did not hear the crash, I can only suppose 
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could detect no movement in the atmosphere— 
must come from an opening; that opening must 
be at or near a door; then, if I follow up against 
this current, I shall ultimately reach the spot at 
which it enters. 

Next moment I know I must have turned pale, 
for when I turned full face toward the current I 
could detect no difference of temperature. It re- 
quired a contrast between the two cheeks, as it 
were, to ascertain the difference. I have since 
been told by a scientific friend that this can be ac- 
counted for. The nerves of the face, when I stood 
sideways, were struck by the current laterally, and 
therefore not so naturally as when the face was 
set toward it; because, as all the provisions of na- 
ture exhibit preservation of forces, the nerves of 
the face, in meeting the wind, naturally—that is, 
when the man is walking—are so placed in rela- 
tion to the wind as to offer the least possible amount 
of nervous surface to its influence. 

As suddenly as I had been struck with the cause 
of the current I obtained another means of ascer- 
taining my way. I turned to the wall of skulls 
which flanked the main road, and against which 





my right hand still was. Now I thought that side |. 


of each skull which receives the warm current, pre- 
cisely as my face received it, will, from its action, 


be drier than the other side, which has been infi- & 
nitely less open to the influence of the compara- “= 
tively drying influence of this external atmosphere. [[°= 


It was asI thought. The right side of the skull 
—that is, the side which was right when I stood 


with my back to the wall—was smoother than the 


left; so it was with twenty other skulls. 1 was 
not in error, and my heart beat wildly. It was 


clear, let me follow this clew, and sooner or later it 


must lead me to the entrance, 

But there was a fault! 

I knew that we had come along the road which 
lay to my left; the current blew from the right. 
One of two causes accounted for this. Either I had 
become confused in my memory of the locality, 
and the right was my road, or there was more 
than one entrance to these vaults. I decided to 
move to the right. I never learned afterward how 
many miles I really did travel; to me it seemed 
hundreds. I went on and on—sometimes rapidly, 


sometimes slowly, but always surely. I knew that! © 


sooner or later I must come to a door, When I 
came to one of the transverse cuttings, of course [ 


had to make several steps at random, The dura-| 


tion of those steps seemed years. My fingers trem- 
bled with agony until they touched once more the 
reassuring line of skulls, Sometimes I missed the 
clew both of the drier side of the skull and the test 
of heat on my face by turning it sideways, but I 
soon regained it by continuing on. I suppose that 
at those times I was skirting curves. How many 
hours I spent in that wondrous walk, that logical 
deduction, if so I may call it, I only knew when 
I was once more in the open air. If 1 had sat 
down and waited for help I should either have 
gone mad or idiotic, or have killed myself. De- 
pend on it, reader, no matter how bad your condi- 


tion, in whatever fix you may be placed, there is 


no help like your own. 

I used to hear—I am speaking of my incarcera- 
tion as though it lasted months—I used to hear 
the rumbling of the carriages overhead more or 
less distinctly, according to the depth of the stone 
above me, Yet it was company. That was the 
only noise which broke my silence. 

Reverting to that current once more, it was as- 
tonishing how easily I learned its growing force, 
for I concentrated my whole mind upon the lesson. 
Ultimately, I could almost calculate the increase 
in its motion and temperature which so many hun- 
dred steps would yield. At last, suddenly, with- 
out any warning, the line of skulls ceased, and I 
touched woop |! 

It was a door of open lattice-work. 

All looked dark beyond! But I knew I was at 
the exit. I had known that for many thousands 
of steps—many ; and yet, when I touched the door, 
how I started! 

What a celestial glory the day had as it broke 
upon my eyes, streaming in exquisite blue rays 
through the chinks of the outer door, which was 
beyond the lattice-work! I have no occasion to 
tell how I broke that lattice-work, how I hammer- 
ed at the outer door, how I was at last released in 
the presence of half a dozen gens d’armes (who had 
drawn their swords), and of a score of wondering 
workmen. 

This was not the gate by which I had entered. 
If I had been immured forty-two hours (as they 
told me), I had passed tro nights in the catacombs, 
and all that time I had never once sat down. 


I found my friends in a great fright. They had 
only just learned, by telegraph, that I had not 
reached England, and that nobody in London knew 
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THE FIRST SCENE. 


COMBE-RAVEN, SOMERSETSHIRE. 


CHAPTER L 
(ue hands on the hall clock pointed to half 
past six in the morning. ‘The house was a 


try residence in West Somersetshire, called 
ibe-Raven. ‘The day was the 4th of March, 
ind the year was eighteen huadred and forty- 
six 

No sounds bat the steady ticking of the clock, 
ind the lumpish snoring of a large dog stretch- 
don a mat outside the dining-room door, dis- 
turbed the mysterious morning stillness of hall 
ind staircase. Who were the sleepers hidden in 
he upper regions? Let the house reveal its 
wn secrets, and one by one, as they descend 
the stairs from their beds, let the sleepers dis- 
lose themselves. 

As the elock pointed to a quarter to seven the 
yw woke and shook himself. After waiting in 
sin for the footman, who was accustomed to let 
m out, the animal wandered restlessly from 
ne closed door to another on the ground-floor ; 
ind, returning to his mat in great perplexity, 
appealed to the sleeping family with a long and 
melancholy howl. 

Before the last notes of the dog’s remon- 
strance had died away the oaken stairs in the 
gher regions of the house creaked under slow- 
ly-d In a minate more the 


ton 


escending footsteps. 
rst of the female servants made her appear- 
ince, with a dingy woolen shawl over her shoul- 
lers—for the Merch morning was bleak, and 
rheumatism and the cook were old acquaint- 


Receiving the dég’s first cordial advances with 
the worst possible grace, the cook slowly opened 
hall door and let the animal out. It was a 
vild morning. Over a spacious lawn, and be- 
| a black plantation of firs, the rising sun 
i's way upward through piles of ragged gray 
heavy drops of rain fell few and far be- 

; the Mareh wind shuddered round the 

of the house, and the wet trees swayed 


en o'clock struck, and the signs of domes- 
began to show themselves in more rapid 
s10n. 

I house-maid came down—tall and slim, 
the state of the spring temperature written 
on her nese. The lady’s-maid followed— 

smart, plump, and sleepy. ‘The kitchen- 
came next—afilicted with the- face-ache, 
niking no secret of her sufferings. Last 
the footman appeared, yawning disconso- 

the living pictare of a man who felt that 
| been defrauded of his fair night's rest. 

lis conversation of the servants when they 
ubled before the slowly-lighting kitchen fire 

(Lto a recent family event, and turned at 
ing on this qnestion: Had Thomas, the foot- 
iu, seen any thing of the concert at Clifton, 
vhich his mester and the two young ladies 
‘d been present on the previous night? Yes, 
Thomas had heard the concert; he had been 
paid for to go in at the back; it was a loud con- 
cert; it was a hot concert; it was described at 
the top of the bills as Grand ; whether it was 
worth tr tveling sixteen miles to hear by rail- 
y. with the additional hardship of going back 
teen miles by road at/half past one ih the 
Moruing, was a juestion which he would leave 
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is master and the young ladies to decide; his 
own opinion, in the mean time, being unhesita- 
tingly No. Further inquiries on the part of all 
the female servants in succession elicited no ad- 
ditional information of any sort. ‘Thomas could 
hum none of the songs, and could deseribe none 
of the ladies’ dresses. His audience according- 
ly gave him up in despair; and the kitchen sm: ll- 
talk flowed back into its ordinary channels, un- 
til the clock struck eight, and startled the as- 
sembled servants into separating for their morn- 
ing’s work. 

A quarter past eight, and nothing happened. 
Half past—and more signs of life appeared from 
the bedrodm regions. The next member of the 
family who came down stairs was Mr. Andrew 
Vanstone, the master of the house. 

Tall, stout, and upright—with bright blue 
eyes, and healthy, florid complexion—his brown 
plush shooting-jacket carelcssly buttoned awry ; 
his vixenish little Scotch .errier barking unre- 
buked at his heels; one hand thrust into his 
waistcoat pocket, and the other smacking the 
balusters cheerfully as he came down stairs hum- 
ming a tune—Mr. Vanstone showed his charac- 
ter on the surface of him freely to all men. An 
easy, hearty, handsome, good-humored gentle- 
man, who walked on the sunny side of the way 
of life, and who asked nothing befter than to 
meet all his fellow-passengers in this world on 
the sunny side too. LKstimmting him by years, 
he had turned fifty. Judging him by lightness 
of heart, strength of constitation, and capacity 
for enjoyment, he was no older than most men 
who have only turned thirty. 

‘**Thomas!” cried Mr. Vanstone, taking up 
his old felt hat and his thick walking-stick from 
the hall-table. ‘‘ Breakfast this morning at ten. 
The young ladies are not likely to be down ear- 
lier after the concert last night. By-the-by, 
how did you liké the concert yourself, ch? You 
thought it was Grand? Quite right; so it was. 
Nothing but Crash-Bang, varied now and then 
by Bang-Crash ; all the women dressed within an 
inch of their lives; smothering leat, blazing gas, 
and no room for any body—yes, yes, Thomas: 
Grand’s the word for it, and Comfortable isn't.” 
With that expression of opinion Mr. Vanstone 
whistled to his vixenish terrier, flourished his 
stick at the hall-door in cheerful defiance of th« 
rain, and set off through wind and weather for 
his morning walk. 

The hands, stealing their steady way round 
the dial of the clock, pointed to ten minutes to 
nine. Another member of the family appeared 
on the stairs—Miss Garth, the governess. 

No observant eyes could have surveyed Miss 
Garth without seeing at once that she was a 
north-countrywoman. Her hard-featured face ; 
her masculine readiness and decision of move 
ment; her obstinate honesty of look and man- 
ner, all proclaimed her border birth and border 
training. Though little more than forty years 
of age, her hair was quite gray; and she wore 
over it the plain cap of an old woman. Neither 
hair nor head-dress was out of harmony with 
her face—it looked older than her years; the 
hard handwriting of trouble had scored it heavi 
ly at some past time. The self-possession of her 
progress down the stairs, and the air of habitual! 
authority with which she looked about her, spoke 
well for her position in Mr. Vanstone’s family. 
This was evidently not one of the forlorn, perse 
euted, pitiably dependent order of governesses 
Here was a woman who lived on ascertained and 
honorable terms with her employers—a woman 
who looked capable of sending any parents in 
England to the right about if they failed to rate 
her at ber proper value. 

* Breakfast at ten?” re Miss Garth, 
when the footman had answered the bell, and 
had mentioned his master’s orders. ‘‘Ha! I 
thought what would come of that concert last 
night. When people who live in the country 
patronize public amusements, public amuse- 
ments return the compliment by upsetting the 
family afterward for days together. You're up- 
set, Thomas, I can see—-your eyes are as red as 
a ferret’s, and your cravat looks as if you haJ 
slept in it. Bring the kettle at a quarter to ten; 
and if you don’t get better in the course of the 
day, come to me and T'll give you a dose of 
physic. That's a well-meaning lad, if you only 
let him alone,” continued Miss Garth, in solilo 
quy, when Thomas had retired; ‘‘ but he's not 
strong enough for concerts twenty miles oif. 
They wanted nie to gd with them last night 
Yes: catch me !” 

Nine o'clock struck; and the minute-han:! 
stole on to twenty minutes past the hour before 
any more footsteps were heard on the stairs. At 
the end of that time two ladies appeared, de- 
scending to the breakfast-room together—)ics. 
Vanstone and her eldest daughter. 

If the personal attractions of Mrs. Vanstone, 
at an earlier period of life, had depended solely 
on her native English charms of complexion 
and freshness, she must have long since lost the 
last relics of her fairer self. But her beauty, as 
a young woman, had passed beyond the average 
national limits, and she still preserved the ad- 
vantage of her more exceptional personal gifts. 
Although she was now in her forty-fourth year, 
although she had been tried, in by-gone times, 
by the premature loss of more than one of her 
children, and by long attacks of illness which 
had followed those bereavements of former years, 
she still preserved the fair proportion and subtle 
delicacy of feature once associated with the all- 
adorning brightness and freshness of beauty, 
which had left her never ta return. Her eldest 
child, now descending the stairs by her side, was 
the mirror in which she could look back and see 





again the reflection of her own youth. There, 
folded thick on the daughter's head, lay th 
massive dark hair which, on the mother’s 
fast turning gray. There, 


wa 


in the daughter's 


| cheek, glowed the lovely dusky red which had | 


| faded from the mother's, to bloom again no 
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more. Miss Vanstone had already reached the 
first maturity of womanhood: she had com- 
pleted her six-and-twenticth year. Inheriting 
the dark, majestic character of her mother's 
beauty, she had yet hardly inherited all its 
charms. Though the shape of her face was the 
same, the features were scarcely so delicate 
their proportion was scarcely so true. She was 
not sotall. She had the dark brown eyes of her | 
mother—full and soft, with the steady lustre in 
them which Mrs. Vanstone’s eyes had lost—and 
yet there was less interest, less refinement and 
depth of feeling in her expression: it was gentle 
and feminine, but clouded by a certain quiet re- 
serve, from which her mother’s face was free. 
If we dare to look closely enough, may we not 
observe that the moral force of character and the 
higher intellectual capacities in parents seem 
often to wear out mysteriously in the course of 
transmission to children? In these days of in 
sidious nervous exhaustion and subtly-spreading 
nervous malady, is it not possible that the same 
rule may apply, less rarely than we are willing 
to admit, to the bodily gifts as well ? 

The mother aud daughter slowly descended 
the stairs together—the first in dark 
brown, with an Indian shawl thrown over her 
shoulders; the second simply attired in 
black, with a plain collar and cuffs, and a dark 
orange-colored ribbon over of her 
dress. As they crossed the hall and entered th 
breakfast-room Miss Vanstone was full of the 
all-absorbing subject of the last night's concert 

“T am so sorry, mamma, you. were not with 
us," she said. ‘You ‘have been so strong and 
so well ever since last summer 


dressed 
more 


the bosom 


you have felt so 
many years younger, as you said yourself—that 
I am sure the exertion would not have been too 
much for you.” 

** Perhaps not, my love; but it was as well to 
keep on the safe side.” 

**Quite as well,” remarked Miss 
pearing at the breakfast-room door. 
Norah (good-morning, my dear)—look, I say, at 
Norah. A perfect wre k: aliving proof of your 
wisdom and mine in staying at hom« The vile 
gas, the foul air, the late hours—what can you 
expect? She's not made of iron, and she suffers 
accordingly. No, my dear, you needn't deny it 
I see you've got a headache.” 

Norah's dark, handsome face brightened into 
a smile, then lightly clouded again with its a 
customed quiet reserve. 

‘* A very little headache; not half enough to 
make me regret the concert,” she said, and walk- 
ed away by herself to the window. 

On the far side of a garden and paddock the 
view overlooked a stream, some farm-buildings 
which lay beyond, and the opening of a wooded 
rocky pass (called, in Somersetshire, a Combe), 
which heré cleft its way through the hills that 
closed the prospect. A winding strip of road 
was visible, at no great distanee, amidst the un 
dulations of the open ground; and along this 
strip the stalwart figure of Mr. Vanstone was 
now easily recognizable, returning to the hous: 
from his morritng walk. He flourished his stick 
gavly as he observed his eldest daughter at the 
window. Sl hand 
return, very gracefully and prettily, but with 
something of old-fashioned formality in her man 
ner, which looked strangely in so young a wo 
man, and Which seemed out of harmony with a 
salutation addressed to her father 

The hall clock struck the adjourned break 
fast-lhour, When the minute-hand had record 

| the lapse of five minutes more, a door banged 
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nedded and waved het in 


om 
in the bedroom regions—a clear young voice 
was heard singing blithely—light, rapid footsteps 
pattered on the upper stairs, descended with a 
jump to the landing, and pattered again, faster 
than ever, down the lower flight. In another 
moment the of Mr. Vanstone’s two 
daughters (and two only surviving children) 
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through her veins like the blood of a growing 
child. 


On her entry into the breakfast-room she was 
saluted with the custo remonstrance which 
her flightly disregard of all punctuality habitual- 
ly provoked from the long-suffering household 
authorities. In Miss Garth's favorite phrase, 
‘*Magdalen wes born with all the senses—ex- 
cept a sense of order.” 

Magdalen! Jt was a strange name to have 
given her? Strange indeed; and yet chosen 
under no extraordinary circumstances. The 
name had been borne by one of Mr. Vanstone’s 
sisters, who had died in early youth; and in 
affectionate remembrance of her he called 
his eecond daughter by it—just as he had called 
his eldest daughter Norah for his wife's sake. 
Magdalen! Sarely the grand old Bible name 
—suggestive of a sad and sombre dignity; re- 
calling, is its first association, mournful ideas 
of penitence and seclasion—had been here, as 
events had turned out, vy wags 8 [ bestow- 
ed! Surely this self-contradictory girl had per- 
versely accomplished one contradiction more iy 
developing into a character which was out of 
harmony with her own Christian name ! 

‘Late again!” said Mrs. Vanstone, as Mag- 
dalen breathlessly kissed her. 

‘Late again!” chimed in Miss Garth, when 
Magdalen came her way next. ‘‘ Well?” she 
went on, taking the girl's chin familiarly in her 
hand, with a half-satirical, half-fond attention 
which betrayed that the youngest daughter, with 
all her faults, was the governess’s favorite— 
‘“ Well? and what has the concert done for 
you? What form of suffering has dissipation 
inflicted on your system this morning ?” 

‘‘ Suffering !" repeated Magdalen, recovering 
her breath, and the use of her tongue with it. 
‘*T don’t know the meaning of the word; if 
there’s any thing the matter with me, I'm too 
well. Sufferiag! I'm ready for another concert 
to-night, and a ball to-morrow, aad a play the 
day after. Oh,” cried Magdalen, dropping into 
a chair, and crossing her hands rapturously on 
the table, “‘ how I do like pleasure !” 

‘“‘Come! that’s explicit, at any rate,” said 
Miss Garth. ‘* I think Pope must have had you 
in his mind when he wrote his famous lines : 

‘**dfen some to business, some to pleasure take, 

But every woman is at heart a rake.'" 

“The deuce she is!" cried Mr. Vanstone, en- 
tering the room while Miss Garth was making her 
quotation, with the dogs at his heels. ‘‘ Well; 
live and learn. If you're all rakes, Miss Garth, 
the sexes are turned topsy-turvy with a venge- 
ance, and the men will have aothing left for it 
but to stop at home and darn the stockings.— 
Let's have some breakfast.” 

** How-d’ye-do, papa?” said Magdalen, taking 
Mr. Vanstone as boisterously round the neck as 
if he belonged to some larger order of New- 
foundland dog, and was made to be romped with 
at his daughter’s convenience. “I’m the rake 
Miss Garth means; and I want to go to another 
concert—or a play, if you like—or a ball, if you 
prefer it--or any thing else in the way of amuse- 
ment that puts me into a new dress, and plunges 
me into a crowd of people, and illuminates me 
with plenty of light, and sets me in a tingle of 
excitement all over, from head to foot. Any 
thing will do, as long as it doesn’t send us to bed 
at cleven o'clock.” 

Mr. Vanstone sat down composedly under his 
daughter's flow of language, like a man who was 
well used to verbal inundation from that quarter. 
* If I am to be allowed my choice of amusements 
next time,” said the aoe gentleman, ‘‘I think 
a play will suit me better than a concert. The 
girls enjoyed themselves amazingly, my dear,” 
he continued, addressing his wife. ‘‘ More than 
I did, 1 must say. It was altogether above m 
mark. ‘They played one piece of music which 
lasted forty minutes. It stopped three times 
the way; and we all thought it was done eac 
time, aad clapped our hands, rejoiced to be rid 
of it. But on it went again, to our great sur- 
prise and mortification, till we gave it up in de- 
spair, and al) wished ourselves at Jericho. No- 
rah, my dear, when we had Crash-Bang for for- 
ty minutes, with three stoppages by the way, 
what did they call it?” 

** A Sympnaony, papa,” replied Norah. 

“Yes, you darling old Goth, a Symphony by 
the great Beethoven !” added Magdalen. ‘‘ How 
can you say you were not amused? Have you 
forgotten the yellow-looking foreign woman, with 
the unpronounceable name? Don’t you remem- 
ber the faces she made when she sang? and the 
way she courtesied and courtesied, till she cheat- 
ed the foolish people into crying encore? Look 
here, mamma—look here, ‘Miss Garth!" 

She snatched up an empty plate from the table 
to represent a sheet of music, held it before her 
in the established concert-room position, and 
produced an imitation of the unfortunate sing- 
er’s grimaces and courtesyings so accurately and 
quaintly true to the original, that her 
roared with laughter; and even the footman 
(who came in at that moment with the post-bag) 
rushed out of the room again, and committed 
the indecorum of echoing his master audibly on 
the other side of the door, 

‘* Letters, papa. 1 want the key,” said Mag- 
dalen, passing from vue imitaticn at the break- 
fast-table to the post-bag on the sideboard with 
the easy abroptness which characte ized all her 
actions, 

Mr. Vanstone searched his pocke s and shook 
his head. Though his youngest daughter might 
resemble him in nothing else, it was easy to see 
eee Magdalen’s uumethodical habits came 
rom. 

“I dare say I have left it in the library, along 
with my other keys,” said Mr. Vanstone. ‘Go 
and look for it, my dear.” 

“ You really should check Magdalen,” ed 

Vanstone, addressing her when 








her daughter had left the room. ‘Those habits 
of mimicry are growing on her, and, she eee 
to you with a levity which it is positively shock- 
ing to hear.” ; : 

‘* Exactly what I have said myself, till I am 
tired of repeating it,” remarked Miss Garth. 
“‘She treats Mr. Vanstone as if he was a kind 
of younger brother of hers.” 

“You are kind to us in every thing else, 

pa; and you make kind allowance for Magda- 

en's high spirits—don't you?” said the quict 
Norah, taking her father’s part and her sister’s, 
with so little show of resolution on the surface, 
that few observers would have been sharp enough 
to detect the genuine substance beneath it. 

“Thank you, my dear,” said good-natured 
Mr. Vanstone. ‘Thank you, for a very pretty 
speech, As for Magdalen,” he continued, ad- 
dressing his wife and Miss Garth, ‘‘she’s an un- 
broken filly. Let her caper and kick in the 
paddock to her heart's content. Time enough 
to break her to harness when she gets a little 
older.” 

The door opened, and Magdalen returned with 
the key. She unlocked the post-bag at the side- 
board and poured out the letters in a heap. 
Sorting them gayly in less than a minute, she 
approached the breakfast-table with both hands 
full, and delivered the letters all round with 
the business-like rapidity of a London postman. 

‘Two for Norah,” she announced, beginning 
with her sister. ‘‘Three for MissGarth. None 
for mamma. One for me. And the other six 
all for papa. You lazy old darling, you hate 
answering letters, don’t you?” pursued Magda- 
len, dropping the ‘s character and as- 
suming the daughter's. ‘‘ How you will grum- 
ble and &dget in the study! and how you will 
wish there were no such diegs as letters in the 
world! and how red your nice old bald head 
will get at the top with the worry of writing the 
answers! and how many of the answers you will 
leave until to-morrow, after all! The Bristol 
Theatre's open, ,” she whispered, slyly and 
suddenly in her father’s ear; ‘‘I saw it in the 
newspaper when I went to the library to get the 
key. t's go to-morrow night!” 

While his daughter was chattering Mr. Van- 
stone was mechanically sorting his letters. He 
turned over the first four in succession, and 
looked carelessly at the addresses. When he 
came to the fifth, his attention, which had hith- 
erto wandered toward Magdalen, suddenly be- 
came fixed on the post-mark of the letter. 

Stooping over him, with her head on his 
shoulder, Magdalen could see the post-mark as 
plainly as her father saw it—New Or.eans. 

‘‘ An American letter, papa!” she said. ‘‘Who 
do you know at New Orleans?” 

Mrs. Vanstone started, and looked eagerly at 
her husband the moment Magdalen spoke those 
words. 

Mr. Vanstone said nothing. He quietly re- 
moved his daughter’s arm from his neck, as if 
he wished to be free from allinterruption. She 
returned accordingly to her place at the break- 
fast-table. Her father, with the letter in his 
hand, waited a little before he opened it; her 
mother looking at him the while with an eager, 
expectant attention, which attracted Miss Garth’s 
notice and Norah's as well as Magdalen’s. 

After a minute or more of hesitation Mr. 
Vanstone opened the letter. 

His face changed color the instant he read 
the first lines; his cheeks fading to a dull, yel- 
low-brown hue, which would have been ashy 
paleness in a less florid man; and his expression 


becoming saddened and overclouded in a mo- 4 


ment. orah and Magdalen, watching anxious- 
ly, saw nothing but the change that passed over 

eir father. Miss.Garth alone observed the 
effect which that change produced on the atten- 
tive mistress of the house, 

It was not the effect which she, or any one, 
could have anticipated. Mrs. Vanstone looked 
excited rather than alarmed. A faint flush rose 
on ker cheeks—her eyes brightened—she stirred 
the tea round and round in her cup in a restless, 
impatient manner which was not natural to her. 

alen, in her capacity of spoiled child, 
was, as usual, the first to break the silence. 

si Me is the matter, papa?” she asked. 

** Nothing,” said Mr. Vanstone, sharply, with- 
out looking up at her. ma 

“*T'm sure there must be something,” persisted 
Magdalen. ‘‘I'm sure there is bad news, papa, 
in that American letter.” 

‘There is nothing in the letter that concerns 
you,” said Mr. Vanstone. 

It was the first direct rebuff that Magdalen 
had ever received from her father. She looked 
at him with an incredulous surprise, which would 
have been irresistibly absurd under less serious 
circumstances. 

Nothing more Was said. For the first time, 
perhaps, in their lives, the family sat rqund the 
breakfast-table in painful silence. Mr. Van- 
stone’s hearty morning appetite, like his hearty 
morning spirits, was gone. He broke 
off some morsels of dry*toast from the rack near 
him, absently finished his first cup of tea, then 
asked for a second, which he left before him un- 
touched. 

‘*Norah,” he said, after an interval, “you 
needn't wait for me. Magdalen, my dear, you 
can go when you like.” 

His daughters rose immediately, and Miss 
Garth considerately followed their example. 
When an easy-tempered man does assert himself 
in his family, the rarity of the demonstration in- 
variably has its effect ; and the will of that easy- 
tempered man is Law. 

“* What can have anes Stout No- 
rah, as they closed the door and 
crossed — ay 

“What mean ng cross with 
Me?” exclaimed Magdalen “éhais under a 
sense of her own injuries. 


“May I ask what right you had te pry into 





your father’s private affairs?” retorted Miss 
G 


crets from papa—what bu ; 
secrets from me! I consider m insulted,” 


‘If you considered yourself properly reproved 


most.” 

‘The three ladies entered the morning-room ; 
and Magdalen acknowledged Miss Garth's re- 
proof by banging the door. ; 

Half an hour and neither Mr. Van- 
stone nor his wife left the breakfast-room. The 
servant, ignorant of what had happened, went in 
to clear the table—found his master and mistress 
seated close together in deep consultation—and 
immediately went out again. Another quarter 
of an hour elapsed before the breakfast-room 
door was and the private conference of 
the husband and wife came to an 

“‘T hear mamma in the hall,” said Norah. 
* Per’ she is coming to tell us something.” 

Mrs. Vanstone —— greg or as 
her daughter spoke. color was cn 
her cheeks, and the brightness of half-dried tears 
glistened in her eyes: her step was more hasty, 
all her movements were quicker than usual. 

‘I bring news, my dears, which will surprise 
you,” she said, addressing her daughters. ‘Your 
father and I are going to London to-morrow.” 

caught her mother by the arm in 
speechless astonishment; Miss Garth dropped 
her work on her lap; even the sedate Norah 
started to her feet, and amazedly repeated the 
words, ‘‘ Going to London !” 

‘* Without us!” added Magdalen. : 

“* Your father and I are going alone,” said Mrs. 
Vanstone. ‘“ = as long ds three weeks 
—but not longer. e are going”—she hesi- 
tated—‘‘ we are going on important family busi- 
ness. Don’t hold me, Magdalen. This is a 
sudden necessity—I have a great deal to do to- 
day—many things to set in order before to-mor- 
row. ‘There, there, my love, let me go.” 

She drew her arm away; hastily kissed her 

oungest daughter on the forehead ; and at once 
lett the room again. Even Magdalen saw that 
her mother was not to be coaxed into hearing or 
answering any more questions. 

The morning wore on, and nothing was seen 
of Mr. Vanstone. With the reckless curiosity 
of her age and character, Magdalen, in defiar c: 
of Miss Garth’s prohibition and her sister’s re- 
monstrances, determined to go to the study, and 
look for her father there. When she tried the 
door it was locked on the inside. She said, 
‘It's only me, papa;” and waited for the an- 
swer, ‘I'm busy now, my dear,” was the an- 
swer. ‘Don't disturb me.” 

Mrs. Vanstone was, in another way, equally 
inaccessible. She remained in her own room, 
with the female servants about her, immersed in 
endless preparations for the approaching depart- 
ure. The servants, little ns in that family to 
sudden resolutions and unexpected orders, were 
awkward and confused in obeying directions. 
They ran from room to room unnecessarily, and 
lost time and patience in jostling each other on 


the stairs. Ifa entered the honse 
that day, he might have that an un- 
expected disaster had in it, instead of 


an unexpected necessity for a journey to London. 
Nothing proceeded in its ordinary routine. Mag- 

en, who was accustomed to pass the morning 
at the piano, wandered restlessly about the stair- 
cases and passages, and in and out of doors when 
there were glimpses of fine weather. Norah, 
whose fondness for reading had passed into a 
family proverb, took up book after book from 
table and shelf, and laid them down again, in 
despair of fixing her attention. Even Miss 
Sarth felt the influence of the 
household Gsorganization, and sat alone by the 
morning-room fire, with her head shaking omin- 
ously and her work laid aside. 

“Family affairs?” thought Miss Garth, pon- 
dering over Mrs, Vanstone’s vague explanatory 
words, ‘I have lived twelve years at Combe- 
Raven, and these are the first family affairs 
which have got between the parents and the 
children in all my experience. ~ What does it 
mean? Change? I suppose I’m getting old. 
I don’t like change.” ; 





CHAPTER II. 


Art ten o'clock the next morning Norah and 
sole stood og in the hall at Combe- 
ven watching ure of the carria, 
which took their father os anette $0 ts Lon. 

don train. 

Up to the last moment both the sisters had 
hoped for some explanation of that mysterious 
‘*family business” to which Mrs. Vanstone had 
80 briefly alluded on the previous day. Nosuch 
explanation had been offered. Even the agita- 
tion of the leave-taking, under circumstances en- 
tirely new in the home experience of the parents 
and children, had not shaken the resolute dis- 
cretion of Mr. and Mrs. Vanstone. ‘They had 
gone—with the warmest testimonics of affection, 
with farewell embraces fervently reiterated again 
and again—but without dropping one word, from 
first to last, of the nature of their errand. 

As the grating sound of the carriage-wheels 
ceased suddenly at a turn in the road, the sisters 
looked one another in the face; each feeling, 
and each betraying in her own way, the di 
sense that she was openly excluded, for the first 
time, from the confidence of her parents. Norah's 
customary reserve ned into sullen si- 
lence—she sat down in one of the hall chairs 
and looked out frowningly through the open 
house-door. Magdalen, as usual when her tem- 
per was rufiled, expressed her dissatisfaction im 
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the open house-door. Out through 


tered the hall from the morhing-room €n- 
quick observation showed her the necersi'y (7 
rey ao good sense at cace posse Rem 204 be 
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could still exercise over "s music. Such 
were the terms on which Miss Garth was now a 
resident in Mr. Vanstone’s family. 


After had left the village and had entered 
ich led straight to the house, Mag- 
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young ladies to go on to the house with the dogs, 
while she herself waited for events at the gate. 
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pitted with the small-pox, and characterized, 
very remarkably, by eyes of two differen 
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smooth shaving ; his nose was short Roman 
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corners with a mild 


white cravat was hi stiff, and dingy; the 
collar, higher, stiffer, and’ dingier, ite 
rigid points on either side beyond his chin 
Lower down, the lithe little figure of the man 
faye cle in sober-shabby black 
His froc was buttoned tight round te 
waist, and left to open majestically 

chest. His hands were covered with black cot- 
ton gloves neatly darned at the fingers ; his um- 
brella, worn down at the ferule to the last quar- 


ter of an inch, was 
less, in an oil-skin 

was the view in which he looked 
img him face to face he might 
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at fifty’or more. Walking behind him, 
mated i and shoulders were almost enough 
to have passed for five-and-thirty. is man- 
ners were distinguished by grave serenity. 
When he opened his lips, he spoke in a rich bass 
voice, with an easy flow of language, and a strict 
attention to the e ——— words in 
more than one syllable, distilled 
from his mildly-eurling lips; and shabby as he 
was, perennial flowers of courtesy bloomed all 
over him from head to foot. 

. This is the residence of Mr. Vanstone, I be- 
lieve 2” he began, with a circular wave of his 
hand in the direction of the house. “Have I 
the honor of addressing a member of Mr. Van- 











‘You are addressing Mr. Vanstone’s governess.” 
‘The persuasive man fell back a 
Mr. Vanstone’s governess — advanced a step 
again—and continued the conversation. 
And the two young ladies,” he went on, 
“the two young ladies who were walking with 
vou are doubtless Mr. Vanstone’s daughters ? 


the interruption by one of his polite bows, and 
submerged Miss in his next sentence as 
if nothing had 


had left Miss Garth’s question on that ¢>int un- 
answered. In the name of wonder, who was he? 
Powers of impudence! what did he waat ? 

“You may be a friend of the ily, though 
I don't remember = ~~? Garth. 
“What your please ? 
Did ae here to eS Geniaes 
visit ?” 

“I had anticipated the pleasure of 
cating with Mrs, Vanstone,” answered this in- 
veterately evasive and inveterately civil man. 
“ Dow is she?” 

‘Much as usual,” said Miss Garth, feeling 
her resources of politeness fast failing her. 

‘*Is she at home?” ? 

* No.” 

‘Out for long ?” 

‘‘Gone to London with Mr. Vanstone.” 

The man’s long face suddenly grew longer. 

disconcerted, and 


Miss Garth. ‘‘I think you have now asked me 
questions enough,” she went on, beginning to 
let her get the better of her at last. 
“Be so if you please, as to mention your 
business and your name. If you have any mes- 
sage to leave for Mrs. Vi I shall be writ- 
ing to her by to-night’s post, and I can take 
charge of it.”’ 

‘A thousand thanks! A most valuable sug- 
gestion. Permit me to take advantage of it im- 
mediately.” 

He was not in the least affected by the se- 
verity of Miss Garth's looks’and language—he 


wrote rapidiy on the Nae oe it, with 
the politest alacrity, in Miss 's hand. 

“I shall feel personally obliged if you will 
honor me by inclosing that card in your letter,” 
he said. ‘There is no necessity for my troub- 
ling you additionally with a message. My name 
will be quite sufficient to recall a little family 


two charming daughters; I 
quainted with an honored preceptress in Mr. 
Vanstone’s family. I congratulate myself —I 
apologize for occupying your valuable 4j I 
beg my renewed acknowledgments—I you 
g0od-morning !” 

He raised his tall hat. His brown eye twink- 
led, his green eye twinkled, his curly lips smiled 
sweetly. In a moment he turned on his heel. 
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Lawson & Co., 
Varnish and Color Manufacturers, 


New Yorx, Lowpon, Panis. 


New York Depot, 2 Franklin Square. 
BEST LONDON MADE VARNISHES. 
Terma, 6 months. 
ELASTIC CARRIAGE, PALE BODY, PALE CABI- 
NET COPAL, PALE OAK, BRIGHT OAK, PALE PA- 
PER, GOLD SIZE, &c., &c. 
WATERPROOF PREPARATIONS, 
in four colors, 
RED, on BLACK, 
Wood or Tin Roofing, Leaky Roofs, Damp Walls, Horse 
oe Pages Gree, Temes, &e., &c. $4 to $6 per 100 Ibs. 


New York Depot, 2 Franklin Square, Pearl Street, op- 
posite Frankfort Street. ” ey 








GENTS WANTED. 
THE WASHINGTON WRITING CASE 





wet 
sain nr and 
to 
Saane ay pee a good living and steady em- 
given in different sections of the country. Let- 


On ia noe aa 
E. ROSSEAU & CO., 496 Broadway, N. Y. 








Prescott’s Cartridge Revolvers 


4 





























Look 


In Harper's Weekly of March Sth, No. 271, page 159, 
and notice that the nome of the firm of W. Forsyth & Uo. 
is changed to J. H. Winslow & Uo. All Certificates with 
_ name of W. Forsyth & Co. attached are good, and will 


redeemed by us as fast as sent in. ; ae 
w J. H. WINS) & ©O., 
4 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


W spprres supplied with the new style 
of Marriage Cards and Envelopes, by A. DEMA- 
REST, Engraver, 192 Broadway. Seals and stamps. 
AGENTS, Army Traders, and the Speculating 
Classes generally. Low priced Watches and cheap or 
of the most saleable varicty. Price lists sent free. - 
dress HUBBARD BROS., NEW YORK. 


Head-Quarters for Cheap 
Jewelry. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR BRACELETS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR LOCKETS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR RINGS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR VEST CHAINS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR NECK CHAINS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR ALL KINDS OF SETS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR ALL KINDS OF PINS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR EVERY THING in the Jew- 
Line. Enclose stamp for full particulars. W. A. 
YWARD, MANUFACTURING JEWELER, 208 
BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











Head-Quarters 
FoR 
WATCHES. WATCHES. 
10,000 Watches for sale, at wholesale ces, to the 
‘my or any one interested therein. E stamp for 
descriptive Circular. 


J. L. FERGUSON, 
208 Broadway, N. Y., Room No. 1. 





Cc 
a 
Ren a¢ a 
© Broadway. New or®y 
Descriptive Circulars with Samples of Work 
er awanmine 
Any Book Wanted 
Valted ietee ‘zoder 4060 wollen, on meodigs of tao petee ta 
Coin, U. 8. Stampe a Enstern Pills er 


v. . 
WALTER LOW, Publishers’ Circular Office, 
98 Walker Street, New York. 








The Price of any Book, 


and information bye book, may be obtained 
ing enclosed for y. 
ALTER LOW, Publishere’ Cireular O 
89 Walke? Screet, New York. 





I~ Pumas: 
ILITARY LAW AND COURTS MAR- 
TIAL. 
By Capt. 8. V. Breve, 





To ALL WANTING FARMS.—New 





cially these times, and where good business openings can 
be found. numbers are settling. Society good 
Farms from $15 to $20 per acre only. Village 5 and 10 
acre Lots for sale. Four * time Report of 
SOLON ROBINSON, Ag. Ed. of the ne, who has 
visited the with the “ Vineland Rural,"’ 
giving full , will be furnished. Address 

~ y K. LAD Vineland P.O., Cumberland Coun- 





25 Cent Portfolio Package. 


Contenta—18 Sheets Note Paper, 18 Envelopes, 1 Pen- 
holder, 1 Pen, 1 Pencil, 1 Pad, 1} 


War Hymna, 5 Engravings, 1 New for Computing 
Interest. —2 Fashionable for Collars, 
4 for Under-Sleeves, 2 for U 1 for Corner of 


Handkerchief, 2 for Cuffs, 1 for Silk Purse, Ifor Child's 
Sack, | for Ornamental! Pillow Case, 1 Puzzle Garden, and 
One BeautTorun Agrwie or Jewsiey. $100 day can be 
realized. Send etamp for Circular of wholesale > 
WEIR & CO., 48 South Third Street, Phila., Pa 


ACK NUMBERS of Harper's Weekly 
and | always on hand at J. P. TREN. 

WITI'S, No. 103 South Third Street, Philadelphia. 
$7 A MONTH !—I want ro ume Acents 
in every County at $75 per month and ex- 


penses, to sell a new and cheap Sewing Machine. Address 
(with stamp) 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine 














s Wanted —Fnergetic Agents, for 6 new articles, 
wanted in every family. Samples 2% cents, Circulars 
Free. For terms, &., send stamp. RICE & UO., 83 
Nassau Street, N. Y. 





ton Head, Beaufort, and all te be sent, 
RESS, No. 74 Broad- 
way. Sutilers charged low rates. 








OR PECTORAL TROCHES. 


RELIEF WARRANTED IN TEN MINUTES. 
Sold by D. 8. BARNES & CO., 202 Broadway, N. Y 





Reading in Camp. 


Books, Magazines, or Papers will be sent to any address 
within the Federal! lines, postage paid, upon pt of che 
money. 

Catalogues and information supplied, with pleasure, 
without coer stamps being enclosed for return powtage. 
WALTER LOW, Publishers’ Circular Office, 

39 Walker Street, New York. 


Chapped Hands, Face, Lips, &c.— ners 
Cons anp Preventive —Heoeman & Co.'s Campuon Ion, 
with Grvorains, will keep the skip soft in the coldest 
weather. Sold by druggists gene Price % conta 
Sent by mail on receipt of 30 cents. EGEMAN & CO., 
Nos, 161, 399, 511, and 756 Broadway. 








Every Man his own Printer. 


Portable Printing-Offices for the Army and Navy, Drug- 
gists, and Business Mep generally. Send for a circular. 
ADAMS P' COMPANY, 
31 Park Row (under Lovejoy's Hotel), New York. 





tem, Chi Cold and Frost-bitten 
Feet, by & Co.'s Patent Galvano Electro 
Metailie Insoles, will fiod immediate and cure 





GARD MUSIC FOR BANDS. 


DITSON'’S SELECT MUSIC FOR BRASS BANDS, 
including Popular National Airs. Printed on Cards for 
the use of Bands of fourteen or a less number of Instru- 
ments, Price $1 00 per sett. Mailed, post-paid, on re- 
ceipt of price. A list of pieces sent on application. OLI- 
VER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


GENTS MAKE MOST MONEY, 
and greatest ratiefaction, by selling our * PRIZE 
STATIONERY PACKETS.” ireulare, with ful! partic- 
wars, free. £. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman St., N, Y. 








Ord ay U. 8. Army, Aseistant Professor of 
thics U. 8. Milit Academy. 


One volume, octavo. Nearly ready. 
t D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, No. 192 Broadway. 


oO YOU WANT LUZURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?_-My Onguent will 
force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upots: the emouth- 
@st face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1.— 
sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 100 Nassau Street, BN. Y. 
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A sure for Rhe th : igia, and Sait Rheum. 
Wholesale Agents F.C. WELLS & CO., 115 Franklin 8t., 
New York. Sold by Apothecsrics everywhere. 


Bound Volumes 
AND 
Back Numbers 
or 
Harper’s Weekly 
Always on hand. 

Price of Volumes in Cloth beodd .. 488 
Half Morocco ......... 53 
Beautifully and substantially bound 

HARPER & BROTHERS, 

Franklin Square, N. Y. 
HARPER’S 
WEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 


During the present year Hasren's New Mowrury Mae 
ALINE will contain the following Serial Tales, by the fore- 
most Novelists of the day : 

“ORLEY FARM." By Arwtnowr Trowore. lee 


“ “ 


—_— + - 


trated by J. E. Mritass. 
“THE ADVENTURES OF PHILIP.” By Writiam M. 
THckrrar 
“MISTRESS AND MAID.” By Divan Mazis Moroes. 
TERMS. 
One Copy forome Year . . «© «+ © # $3 4 
Two Copies for One Year . . + + « « 5 06 


Three or more Copies for Ove Year each), 2 00 
And an Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club ef Exaut 
Sc necrrnees 

Taurer's Macaztne and Hasrna’s Ween rr, together, 
one year, $4 00. 

6#™ Clergymen and Teachers supplied at the lowest 
Cuvn Lares. 

The Demanp Notes of the United Gtates will be received 
for Subscriptions. Our distant friends are requested to re- 
mit them in preference to Bank Noter. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Pretiemecs, 
Franxum Squane, New Youa. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 


A Thrilling Story, 
Entitled, 


NO NAME, 


By Wilkie Collins, 


AUTHOR OF 
“The Woman in White,” 
Richly Illustrated by John McLenan, 
Is NOW READY IN 


HARPER'S WEEELY, 
And will be continued from week te week until com pleted. 














TERMS. 
One Copy of Harper's Weekly for One Year $2 50 
Two Copies for One Year . _ . 40 
Haurer's Weexty will be sept gratuitously for one 
month—as a to any cne who applies for It. 








“1 OUstacHES AND 
IN DAYS8."—Do not boy * ite” at 
$1 00 a box, send Tor a BOOK, with this 
ig E | f "en Sonaigs 
bow y. ree op. 
of 2 dimes, by 


G, E. HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. HL. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Posuswas, New Yous 
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THE INAUGURATION AT RICHMOND. 


Fellow ¢ : On this the Birthday of the Man most identified with the Establishment of American Independe nee 


we have 
assembled to usher into existence the permanent Government of the Confederate States.’ 


, and beneath the Monument erected, &c., &c., &c., 
-(Jerr Davis's Tnaug l Address at Richmond.) 











NEW DIME BOOKS. 
The 
RIFLEMEN OF THE MIAMI 
I . D Dis, Bag 


Aut! i The Frontier Angel," & 


No. 8. No. 8. 
BEADLE’S 
DIME SONG BOOK. 
No. 8. 
BEADLE’S 
Dime Union Song Book. 


No. 3. No. 3. 
All ti 7 AD will be found in Beadle'’s 
lame Seng ! k 
J by all N D> i kseller Army Sutler 
and ¢ ntry Merchant Sent, post-paid, on receipt of 
Pes Cents Address 


BEADLE & (1 Publishers, New ¥ 


The Soldiers’ 
Bullet Proof Vest 


Has been re peatedly 
and thoroughly teeted 
with Pistol Bullets at 10 
paces, Rifle Sullets at 40 
roda, by many Army 
Officers, and is approv 
ed and worn by them 

It is simple, light, and 
is a true eronomy of lifk 
— it will save thou 
sands, It will also 
double the value ani 
power of the soliier: 
and every man in an 
army is entitled to ite 
protection. Noe. J, 2, 
and 3 express the sizes 
of men, and No. 2 fits 
nearly all. . 

Pric for Privates’ 
Veet, 85. Officers’ Vest, 


37 They will be sent 

t ny wldrese, whole. 

a r retai 

N 31 Broadway, New 
Agents wanted 


\ \i.ls AND FEMALE AGENTS. — The 
i White binar i Artiftctal Bone filling for Decaved 


Teeth Superior to Gold 4e hard and durabl aa the 


Uv The manufacturers supply this artic in sealed 
packaye mtaining enough to fill one hundred teeth for 
or for $1 ith a complete set of inatruments, in a 
handsome Velvet aad Satin lined case, with instructions 
nadling any person to make a good living and steady em 
ployment in an honorable profession 
DE. BE. ROSSEAU & CO., 486 Broadwa y 


\ Beautiful MICROSCOPE, wagnif; 
ing 500 timer, 2Bc_ §, of different powers, 49. Mail 
1 frac | BOWEN, Box 29 


20, Boston, Mas 





GENTS WANTED.—MORE MONEY 
made, more real satiefaction given, and more ready 
uaranteed by selling the’*+Creat New Union |! 

tionery and Recipe Packs " NOW ACKNOW! 

EDGED by all Dealers to be suretior an article a« ¢ 
! YOND RIVALRY Our resources are ftoo€ great for 
them to contend with, conseqaently, like wiee men y 
ore leaving the field. We put up the oxty Paekae@r con 
toiniog real merit. RICKARDS NEW UNTON. PR ‘z 
I \TIONERY AND RECIVE PACKAGE contains more 
rticles, of a better quality, and a finer picee of Jewelry 
than any other Package ever sold 
Send for our circulars, which we will mail free. #5 to 
#10 per day can be made. We put in each package a 
beautiful and life-like engraving of 
GENERAL GEORGE B. McCLELLAN, 6x10 
75 Valuable Recipes. 6 Sheets Ladies’ Billet Paper. 
6 sheets Commercial Note 6 Buff Envelopes. 
Paper. 2 Fine Steel Pene. 
6 Sheets Ladies’ Note Paper. 1 Fine Pencil. 
6 White Union Envelopes, 1 Sheet Blotting Paper. 
in colors, 1 Accommodation Penlivld- 
6 Ladies’ White Union En er. 

velopes. 

ALSO A VALUABLE PIECE OF JEWELRY. 

RICKARDS & ©O., 102 Nassau Street, New York. 


ESTABLISHED 1839. 


THE_GENUINE 









IN BARRELS, HALF-BARRELS AND CASES. Shipped 
direct, to parties ordering, from Kentucky, or furnished 
from office of the Distillery, 24 OLD SLIP, N.Y Orders 
should be dirceted * Surt’s Disru.renms, Jefferson Coun- 
ty, Ky.” 

A Splendid Business for one man in every town. 
Send jor Confidential Cireular. Address 

JONES & CLARK, 83 Magen Sted, N.Y 


STATIONERY FOR T 


Ir. HTASKINS & ©0O., 36 Beekman Street, New York, 


| HEADQUARTERS for ** LINION STATIONERY” and 
“PATRIOTIC :and PORPRAIT PRIZE PACKAGE 


: ~“fartonery and JEWELRY Also, SomeTurne Quire 
ew! Cin 


are free AGENT®@ WANTED. 








GENTS WANTED— TO SELL THE 

i MeCLELLAN PORTABLE WHITING DESK, 
the most useful article for the eoldier ever invented 

CAN BRE CARRIFD IN THE KNAPSACK, AND 

FORMS A COMPLETE WRITING DESK 
Contains every thing necessary for writing eighteen lette: 
THE MOST SALFABLE ARTICLE 

for the eoldier now in use Price “D> centa 

Agents wanted every where “end stamp for a Cireuta: 


W. IL. OATELY & CU., 108 Nassau St., New Yor 


SENT BY EXPRESS 


EVERY WHERE. 


PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 





Retailed at Wholesale Prices, 


Made to Moesere at at $18 ad rd, doz. 
OR SIX FOR 
MADE OF NEW ony K ets LS MNSl x, 
With fine linen Bosoma, and warrranted as good a Shirt 
as sold in the retail stores at $2 50 earch 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN BE 
MADE AT $2 FACH. 

P. &.Those who think I can not make a good Shirt for 
#18 per dozen are mistaken. Here's the cost of enc dozen 
_ fine ehirts 

) yards of New York Milla Muslin at 14) c. per yd. $4 35 





7 yards of fine Linen, at 5c. per yard. . ou 
Makiny and cutting _—* a 
laundry, $1; buttons and cotton, 50c.............. 1 
en SIT Tee - --+. 26 

DUE cna © pechspenap ess este each $18 00 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 


Printe! directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of diffevent styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere. These rules are so easy to understand 
that any one can take their own measure. I warrant a 
perfect fit. 

The cash can be paid to the Express Company on re- 
reecipt of the goods. 

The Express Company have orders to allow all parties 
to examine the goods before paying for them. Ifthe goods 
are not es represented, you are at Iibefty to return them 


Ss. W. H. WARD, trom London, 
387 Broadway, up stairs, 


Between White aud Walker Stree te, NEW YORK. 


The Wide World! 


Published weekly in Boston. Racy, spirited, aboundin 
in Stories, Essays, Editorials, Fun, Poe ‘ry, Receipts, and 
Genern! InteHigence. Always bright, : mart, genial, and 
com peaionable 


| News Dealers 











4 cents, 


Patents for New Inventions. 
Mee-1 MUNN & ¢ 
Amerienn, N 


Proprietors of the Scientific 
7 Park Rew, New York, continue to «o- 
licit Patents in the Tnited States, and in all foreien conn- 
iv on the moet re 
/ 





1 to the offies Mesers. M. & Co. have been engaged 
in @olicHing Patents over sixteen veers, pnd more than 
Fifteen Thowsnd Patents bave been granted through 
their Awoney. 


oxo puver dR 
RATE 
CELEB carina 


SEWING (MAGHINES; 


For Family and Manufacturing Use. 
495 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The Grover & Baxer & M. Co. now offer, in addition 
to their splendid stock of Machines making the celebrated 
Grover & Baker stitch, new and superior Shuttle or ‘+ Lock- 
Stiteh" Machines, adapted to all varieties of sewing. Much 
more Simple, Durable, Noiseless, and Perfect than any 
*lock-stitch” machines heretofore in use. 


Gold Pens Repointed— Equal to New, 





On receipt of % ets. in money or stamps. Orders by 
Ps at oe he Cthantet to. Goid Pen and Silver Exten- 
i’. F JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 





To Consumptives. 

Tt? Advertiser, having been restored to 

dealth in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, 
after having suffered ceveral years with a severe lung af- 
feetion, and that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious 
to make kaown to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. 
To all who desire it, he will send a copy of the preecrip- 
tion ured (free of charge), with the directions for prepar- 
ing and weing the same, which they will find a sure Cvke 


| for Canst Astuma, Broncnrtis, &c. The only 


| 





object of the Sdvertiser in sending the Prescription is to 

benefit the afflicted, and spread information which he con- 

eeives to be invaluable, and he hopes every sufferer will 

try his remedy, as it will cost them nothing, and may 

prove © bleasing. 

. Parties wishing the preseription will please add-e=s 

Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburgb, 
Kings County, New York 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
FRANKLIN SQuane, New YORE, 
Have Just Published : 

A STRANGE STORY. A Novel. By Sir EB. Bouwre 
Lyrron, Bart., Author of ** What will He do with [t? 
“My Novel,” “The Caxtons,t4“ Pelham,” &c., &. 
Itustrated by American Artists, vo, Paper, 26 cents 

PILGRIMS OF BASHION. A Novel by Kinagan 
Comrwatiss. 12mo0, Muslin, $! 00 








